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Spoken by Mr. EL AILNOTOu. 


I IT and you Critics have, in ere Age, * © 
Maintain'd hot wvars with flill unweeried rage: 
The quarrel might, perhaps, be grounded right, 
And only falſe wit did yeur ſpleens excite: © | 
Thus was your anger juſt, and its ef+4, | 5 
Good ſenſe teftathſk and bad taftes corret : | _ 
But now you judge from paſſion, not from reaſen ; 
f All w t's t/ cr.ght fadious, ard all Satyr — treaſon. ' * 
1 To what jad end te bard muft rack his brain, © 
; I bit you'll fir ff damn his words, and then —— explain. i 
Action and art are loft, when cen ure /word. 
Is 1e2dy cut, and certain deaths th: averd. 
Our aut'or for h mjelf all frars diſclaims, 
Since ke «lone at ycur diverfion ams; 
Aid counts it mit, if be can but move 
His fit by laughter his poor jc: nes approve 
But mourns the ungex'rou» jeal: uſy of ſoleen, 
That wreſls ts vile confſirudtion th? harmleſs ſerve. 
Be juft at leaft, if gc will act be hind, 
Arraign us not for things wwe ne er defign'd ;; 
*Tis hard beneath a double load to bon, 
O be not partial and invet'raie 10 
J Srocli with ſucceſs, and in opinion high, 
Oar rivals all cur weak efforts defy ; 
And laugh to ſee us toil and head in wain, 
Lile Siſyphus, a fone wwhich backward: fallt again. 
Sure we are ſeated on enchanted ground, 
Aud novght can preſper "till the charm's unbound : 
If prejudice the fatal mogick be, | g 
Tour ſmiles may looſe that charm, and ſet us free ! i 
Let not thoſe poor forſaken benches ſhow 
Like fairy rings an which no grajs will grow : 
Divide your fawours with an equel hand, 
Well ferive to prize em, tho” wwe can't command. | 
If then our flage your gen'rous pity raiſe, | 
The leſs our merit is, the more your praiſe. 


As Dramt'ss 


Colonel Man gentl, . NE 2 
| 3 0 05 YM gt ag au - Reddiſh, 
Charles Courtwell, a younger brother ) „ 
F a ſmall fortune, 4 0 5 Mr. Palmer. 
Sir Amorous Vainwit, a boaſting pe- 
danti it op M a large eftate, ET a Mr. King. 
Mr. Vulture, an old rich litigious Mr. Lo 
Stock Jobber, * 
Aſpin, ſerwant to Colonel Manly, Mr. Parſons. 
Butler, — Mr. Branſby, 
Servant, .. 


eren 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 1770. 
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WO M E N. 


Lady Outſide, @ rich young wvidoww - Mrs. Hopkins, . ; 
Miranda, Courtwell's er, à young P 
lady of a gtod fortune, { Mrs, Jeſtery 8. ; 
Clarinda, a genf/ewoman of a good fa- | N 
mily, debauch d by Sir Amorous, Mrs. Burton. 
Neceſſary, e wwidow's chamber maid, Mrs. Bradſhe. g 
Betty, Clarinda's maid, Mrs. Love. ; 
Chairmen, ; 1 


$CENE, LONDON. 


| Time of adtior, from four of the clock in the afternoon, 
bro till eleven al night. | 5 


ACT J. SCENE. a Chamber. 
Enter colonel Manly, and bis man Aſgi pin, The colond 
| Perufing a letter. 


Colonel M a VN L * 


HERE is ſomething in the FEET 
of this lady ſo very unaccountable, (ven 
g BET beyond the natural entravagance of her 
e ſer) that 1 am not able to gueſs what 
dhe deſigns, or what the ſhou d be. . 

Ain. Why, ſir, according to my 
ſhallow underſtanding, her deſign muſt: be upon your 
perſon ; but what ſhe is, | cannot poſſibly find out; but 
do firmly believe tis ſome fairy or other, who has 
taken a liking to you. Why, you laugh now, maſter, 
but upon my Soul I have not reited one night in — 
ſince this thought came into my head. 


Cel. Man. Away with theſe foolith chimera's. 
A 3 | Ap. 


6 WOMAN A RIDDLE. ; 
Ap. Why, Sir, you are as unbelieving az a Jew —I 
am certain I was not deceiv'c laſt night; for peeping 
thro? the key-hole of the door, I ſaw this ſame fpirit 
that is in love with you, and a hopeful attendant with 
her; but I owh I had not the courage 10 go in ard 
Keep em company. . b $1 2448 
Man, And cou'd not you ſee where they went cut? 
. See wheie they went out! Why, ne doubt, they 
-  vamiſ'd, according to their uſual cuſtom ; but let em 


go where they wilt, Pm ſure I was fo frighted, that ad 
I ſtood at th' top of the flairs, my fear let me tum- 
ble to the bottom. * | 


Max. It ſhall go very hard but I'll diſcover her.—It 
certainly muſt be ſhe that I have met three or four times 
in the Park, the ſtile of her letters is ſo like the diſ- 
courſe of that witty creature — Well, if it be ſhe, and 
the beauty of her face comes up to that of hes ſhape, 


her mien, her lilly hands and ſnowy breaſts, I ſhall 
run diſtracted for her. | 


jp. That's more than I ſhall do for her ladyſhip's 
attendant; befides I don't hke this correſpondence with 
fairies, my conſcience utterly diſapproves of ſuch dia- 
bolical proceedings. | | 
Man. Your fear, you mean: you'll be very fit to 
foltow me to a camp if there ſhou'd be occaſion. 
Aſp. O dear, Sir, by no means. My talent (I thank 
you) lies to all civil employment; I'll leave the part 
of having one's throat cut to ſuch noble gentlemen as 
you are — But for this ſpirit, Sir, ſince you are ſo 
arm'd with reſolution, why don't you ſpeak to it ? 
Man. Why, ſirrah, when I found a letter upon my 
table th' other day, in which ſhe commanded me to 
leave an anſwer in the ſame place, did not I watch u 
- whole day and night to ſee her? and when I de- 


age of her appearance, and ſtept into the next room 
or half a quarter of an hour, was not my 


letter gone 
at my return ? RI Wa £ 
Eater Courtwell. , 3 
Ha! Charles Courtwell ! the very man I was wiſhing 


for ; I have the moſt whimfical adventure to xequaint 
you Wit 


Cour t. 


˖ 
1 
| 
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Court. Colonel Manly, your ſervant : four o'clock, 
and not yet dreſt? why, *'tis a miracle to meet with 
you at home at this hour. | 

Man, Faith I find fo little good company abroad, 
that there's no. temptation. = 

Court. But I preſume, you have had ſome at home 
that has kept you in your bee ſo late. : 
Mas. No faith, *twas a debauch that I made laſt 

night, which kept me out of it till ſeven this morn- 
ing: I have as many qualms, as a young breeding 
woman. 

Court, O! you ſhou'd drive out one debauch with 
another; you'll not be yourſelf till you're warm with 
the ſame ſport: what ſay you, will you make one to a 
bowl of rack punch at Charing-Crofs ? | 

Man. No, faith, I can't approve of your cure for 
a drunken ſickneſs. | 3 

Court. If you are not diſpos'd for drinking, will you 
go to — playhouſe, there's a new comedy to be acted 
to night. 

Mar. I nauſeate the place; tis become worſe of late 
than a coffee houſe: the rage of party is ſo predomi- 
nant, that ev'n publick diverſion is interrupted, and 
tis impoſſible to ſet out a play with any ſatisfaction, 
for the ridiculous comments which a man is oblig'd to 
hear from the politicians in the pit. 

Court. That is a publick grievance indeed, and not 
to be redreſs'd, but by 2 general conſent of the perſons 
who frequent the theatres, by reſolving to go only for 
their diverſion, without the poor ſatis faction of indulg- 
ing their ſpleen, | | 

Man. In ſhort, the old plays are fo curtail'd for fear 
of 88 to parties, chat if Shakeſpear, Fletcher, 
and Johnſon were alive, they'd hardly believe their pro- 
ductions legitimate; and for new plays, there can be 
none worth ſeeing, fince the viciouſneſs of the age has 
beat out ſatyr's tripple row of teeth by a kind of gene- 
ral conſent. 

Court. But I muſt tell you, I think you wrong the 
modern bards; there are fools expos'd in moſt of our 

new plays. FER 

| | A 3 Ma :. 


nung 
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Mar. Ay, 1 grant you they may be free from ihke 
character of a fool, for no man will take that to him- 
ſelf; che greateſt coxcomb that ever was, believ'd him- - 
felf a wit; but for knaves, who dare meddle with 
them in this age, In ſhort, the world is become ſo 
wicked, that tis almoſt criminal to ſpeak againſt kna- 
very, and you can hardly laſh a vice, without creating 


2 potent enemy, 


Court. The mercenary temper of the poets has not a 


little conduc'd to the prohibition of a ſatyr. 1 
Man. True; we have not a Vycherly now, no plain- 
dealer left in the tribe, they drop the deſign of co- 
medy, with the publick good, for their private inte- 
reſts; and fear, or gain, or both, make 'em rather coun- 
tenance, than laſh the vices of the age; they ſtudy no- 
thing now, but to advance the prohts of the third day, 
ſo lard their plays with party invectives, and by ſevere- 
ly railing at one fide, get their abominable ſtuff ſup- 
ported by the intereſt of the o tler. 
Court. Well, I perceive you are no ways diſpos'd fe 
any diverſion to night, ſo III leave you to your medi- 
1 The TT. * 
Man. No, you ſhan't go yet. 


4 1 * 


2 rt. O, I had forgot; prithee what's the adven- 
ture you have to acquaint me wih) Try 


Man. I'll tell you—=You muſt know I have an inviſie 
ble miſtreſs, a thing of air, that conjures ſtſelF "thro? 
the keyhole of my door, leaves letters for me upon the 

table, and returns for their anſwers. on 

Court. This is ſurpriſing indeed, 

Man. Faith, tis true, tho I have left a letter 
upon the table in this very room, lock'd the door, 
taken the key in my own pocket, went out, return'd in 
Half an hour, my letter has been gone, and another, by 
way of reply, left in its place. There's the Taft, prithee 

read it. vis 10 > 11 OVEN, ' 7 ; ; * R {314 
Court. (reads) Colonel, you are very importunate to 
know ewho am, and by what power I conver /e 
with you: thus: be ſatisfy'd, I am worth the 
Fnowing, but will not diſſ over myſelf. Lowe is 
the peauer by abhieb I move, and Ltake a Fleaſure 

a * 


of a fine geritleman, and atheiſm of a wit. 
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in puzzling them I have the greateſt value fer. 
Set invention to work, for I am a riddle, expountd- 
me, and take me. FT: 
This is the moſt romantick adventure I ever heard of. 
Man. S0 you wou'd ſay indeed, did you know all 
She is acquainted with all my affairs, even my moſt ſe- 
cret ; nay, ſhe has intimated her knowledge of a dif-- - 
courſe that happened only betwixt you and I, when y 
propoſed your fiſter to me, and which you enjoin'd me 
particularly to keep a ſecret : in theſe affairs ſhe is e 
travagantly ſurpriſing; that damn'd impertinent vice, 
curicfity, which ruin'd the firſt woman, has fruitfully 
ſpread itſelf thro' the whole ſex, to the interruption of 
many a charming intrigue, and more particularly ac- 
tates this little fairy, this thing of air, which haunts me; 
for I have not had an affair with any woman this month, 
tho? never ſo ſecretly managed, but ſhe has diſcoyer'd;: 
' for my part, I believe ſhe deals with the devil. 
App. Now, maſter, I am inclin'd to believe 'tis the 
devil himſelf; the rather, becauſe he wears petticoats, 
and choſes the ſhape of a woman, the eaſier to compaſs 
the ruin of a man; beſides, tis a opt beſt agrees 
with his infernal qualities; for J have often heard mar- 
ried men affirm, That a woman has ſo much of the de- 
vil in her nature, that ſometimes *twou'd puzzle a con- 
jurer to diſtinguiſli one from tother.. * VER 
Man. Your aſſurance is ill-tim'd ——— What evil 
converſation has corrupted your manners? ¶ Exit. Aſp in. 
Court. Aſtin approves of a modern axiom, a man 
had better loſe his friend than his jeſt, You may ob- 
ſerve by his ſentiments how apt we are to imitate our 
ſuperiors: The very footmen grow profane, and ſenſe 
is fo much miſtaken in theſe days, that religion and ma- 
_ trimony are the common topicks for the raillery of our 
modern wits, lewdneſs being the diſtinguiſhing mark 


Man. This humour ſpreads itſelf too much —But as 
only foul ſtomachs corrupt wholeſome flood, ſo weak 
underſtanding only receive the infection Ignorance 
id-the-rank ſoil which produces the weeds- of  ath -j m. 
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and obſcenity ; but a man of true ſenſe dares be mode 


and relipious, notwithſtanding the tyranny of cuſtom. 

Ciurt, Cuſlom indeed is the greateſt enemy to truth 3 
ſhe has made ſuch a fimilitude be:ween wiſdom and 
folly, they are hardly to be diſtinguiſh'd, and very of- 
ten miſtaken one for the other, | 

Man. Eſpecially in our modern converſation, where 
the height of wiſdom conſiſts in expoſing the imperfec- 
tions of mankind, and rudeneſs and ill-nature paſs for 
underſtanding. 


Court. Well, *tis pity raillery ever ſhou'd be accept- 


ed for wit. 


Man. Which it will be, as long as ill-nature pleaſes 


every body but the perſon tis aim'd at. 


Court. I am ſurprized that the vice or folly of a man 


How'd contribute to the pleaſure of his fellow crea- 


tures. | | . 
Man. Theſe philoſophical ſentiments will never re- 


_ commend us to the ladics.—lf you defign the acquiſi · 
tion of their favours, you muſt comply with the mode, 


make your wit a pimp to your pleajure, your reaſon a 
ſervant to your intereſt; flatter the perſon you have a 
deſign upon, be ſatyrically rude to the reſt of her com- 
pany, and exquiſitely ſcurrilous upon her abſent ac- 
quaintance ; ſcandal and tea are a fine woman's nou- 
riſhment. But this is a leſſon you are not to learn; 
and now we talk of a fine woman, Bow goes the wi- 
dow and thee on ? 2 | | 
Curt, Why, faith, like man and wife, continually 
quarrelling ; but I have at laſt found her to be a very 
woman, | | 
Man. How mean you? E 
Court, She makes an aſs of exery lover ſhe has, and 
don't know her own mind half an hour together; conſtant 
in nothing; her vanity is intolerable; ſne has ſuch an opi- 


nion of her beauty, ſhe believes every man that ſees her 


i:languiſhing ; and notwithſtanding her vow. againſt 
matrimony, tis her greateſt ambition to have a crowd 
of admirers ; ſhe has xn of all ſorts, and all degrees, 
from the nobleman to the mechanick ; from the beau 


13 the ruſtick; from the rake to the uſurper ; from the 
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gay airy fop of ten iy one, to the ſuperciliuns fanatick 
of fifty two; and from a red coat ard a feather, to a ja- 

ar d cane and a bruſh'd beaver In ſhort, ſhe has more 
overs than a pretty wench in an univerſity. 

Mar, I find the widow has as many worſhippers as 
the aſs that carry'd the Egyprian goddeſs, when many 
bow'd their knees not to the beaſt but to the burden. 

Ceurt. Your compariſon is ſomewhat impolite. _ 

Maz. But apt and reaſonable, faith Charles : a free 
jointure is the moſt attractive grace in a widow. I grant 
you may in the hcight of your paſſion, ſay a world of 
fine things of the woman; but believe me, you amorous 
waſps that make ſuch mufick about the gally-pot, come 
only for the honey that's in't: but is it poſſible thou 
can'ſt have a real paſſion for the widow ? | 

Court. Why not ? ſhe has youth and good-nature, 
2 her beauty is able to ſoften the moſt cbdurate 

eart. 

Man Thy heart, Courtavell, is like a looking glaſs, 
it preſently receives the image of what is repreſented 
before it, and as ſoon loſes it: but you have a very 
powerful rival that you con't know of yet, Sir Amorour 
Vainavit. 

Court. J have ſeen the gentlewan, but have no ac- 
quaintance with him. What ſort of a ſpark is he? 

Man. A fellow that makes intrigues the greateſt bu- 
fineſs of his life; he's a romance in folio, compos'd of a 
thouſand comical adventures. and pleaſant intrigues, 
which he vouches all to be his own. He bas one vice 1 
greatly diſlike ; he will boaſt of favours receiv'd from 
the firſt women of quality, when Tam ſure the rogue ne- 
ver had an affair with any thing above his laundreſs's 
daughter, a chamber-maid, or a citizen's wife, : 

| - Enter Aſpin. 

Aſp. Sir {morous Vainwit's chariot is at the door; will 
your honour be pleas'd to be within ? 

Man. Ves: wait on him up. This worthy. knight 
will promiſe as much as a courtier, and perform as little; 
when you are out of his fight you are out of his me- 
mory: he ſpeaks ill of no man to his face, nor Wel of” 
any, behind their backs, and 85 even vexatiouſly k d 

| A 6 
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with his complements and external civilities : he is often 
affronted, but never out of humour; nay, I have known 
him tread upon a man's toes, on purpoſe to ſhew his 
talent in aſking pardon: he is Fart xt fond of obſolete 
words; I have known him compliment a lady in the 
terms of chymiſtery and fortification ; his converſation 
is meer pedantty; he's full as ridiculous, and more unin- 
telligible than a quack-phyſician, 5 
Court. This is a very whimſical character, and mali- 
eiouſly witty. Is he learned? 3 | 
Man. Ves, as a French taylor, in nothing but the 
faſhions, SY Di dE | | 
Court. Of what family is he? 
Man. He was the ſon of a mercer; his father was a 
good indulgent man, and ſtrove to make him (what na- 
ture never deſign'd) a ſcholar, and a man of party: he 
put him early to the univerſity, where he ſtaid three 
years to ſmall'purpoſe ; from thence he was tranſplanted: 
to one of our collegiate inns of common law, where 
he ſoon grew lawleſs, and unlearn'd his former little: 
but a relation dying, and leaving a good eſtate, he en- 
=" deavour'd to improve himſelf, by ſeeing fiireign places, 
ſo at once travell'd from his country and himſclf, made 
the tour of France, and is now return'd a very accom- 
pliſn'd aſs. „ ͤ (lg ney 
Court. Did he bring home nothing? | 
Man. Yes, abundance of miſ-ſhap'd cloaths, and the 


= vices of the country. | 
j I Enter Sir Amorous (laughing. 
l Sir Amo. Oh, Manly 7 I have almoſt burſt my files 7 
with laughing. Ha, ha, ha!—ſuch an adventure! — 4 
ba, ha, "IA 1 ms 08 ED 0 150% ©2T <=! 8 


Mar. What's the occaſion of this exceſs of mirth ? 
Sir Amo. Occafion ! ha, ha, if ever there was greater 

occaſion, may I be—ha ! who's that ? Mr.. Courtabell. 
here !—now my convulſions ſeize and excruciate my 

optick nerves if I ſaw him before O ſtupidity. unpa- 
rallel, d, incongruous to all ſenſe and breeding: ſdeath, 
Thave inadvertently and precipitately illaqueated myſelf 
in an irrecoverable confuſion I am telly debilitated 
of all power. of elocution, utterly incapable to excogi- 

a 5 eee 7. . >-4 +74 18 2 3 3£ If tate 
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tate an apology of efficacy, to abrogate his cenſure $ 
my ruſticity. | | 
Man. Sir Amorous, won't vou ſpeak to Mr. Courtawell, 
Sir Amo. Sir, | beg ten thouſand pardons for my ab- 
rupt entring the room, deviating from the rule of po- 
lte breeding, and erroneouſly negleQing the juſt Eco- 
nomy of good behaviour, and can only hope to expiate 
the guilt of my inadvertency, by an aſſeveration of a 
ſpontaneous contrition. I categorically bluſh to think 
how agretical I have been; but the faculties of my 
ſoul were ſo dilated with the novelty of my adventure, 
that I unavoidahly fell into this exorbitant and exuvious 
efflux of laaghtet, committing a ſoliciſm of this magni» 
tude in good manners. ; | 
Court. Sir, your good manners give you too much 
trouble. 4 | | 
Sir Ano. Prithee, Manly, introduce me to Mr. Court- 
ell; 1 long to be acquainted with him, Dm me — 
Man. Can't you introduce yourſelf, Sir. | 
Sir Amo. No, this ſurprize has put me quite out of 
eountenance. e ft 
Man. That's a miracle — Mr. Courtwell, this is. Sir 
Amoroas Vainwit, my particular friend, and a gentle- 
man thas has long had an ambition, to be known to you. 
Sir Amo. Sir, I ſhoald think my ſelf much honout d 
to be rank'd in the number of your acquaintance, _ 
Ceurt, To add one to the number of my friends, you 
are welcome, Str. Ws 
Sir Ame. Sir, you do me too much honour. 
Mas. But Sir Amorous, what adventure is this you are 
ſo full of? come, unlade, unlade. : 
Sir Amo. What! before Mr. Courtwell ? 


|. Mar. Ay, ay, be's one of us, you may ſpeak before 
Im. ; 5 
Sir Amo. May I— Why then I will — Vou know we 
wits ought to be free. before one another — There's 
* Charles Lackwit,. a pretty adroit fellow, faith; very 
alert, and behaves well, when he and 1 meet at Button's 
we are the moſt facetious company in the univerſe ; 
egad we make wit a perfect tennis-ball, bandy it from 
one to th*other. Why cou'd you think it? — We have 
laugh'd at one another for three hours together —— As 
for my part, but no tier. Pn not tpeak—A man- 
| =. a JNIICT 34: MY DP * ſhog'd- 
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fhou'd not ſound his own trumpet you know but I have 
put my hand i the lyon's mouth, ——and that, Sir, 
—ſomebody knows very well | 
Court. But, Sir, your adventure ? | 
Sir Amo. Gad o, that's true—Why, you muſt know 
Mr. Courtwell, I had the good fortune yeſterday, to re- 
ceive a letter of invitation from a certain lady of qua- 
lity, to come and play a game or two at pi;uet with 
her in her huſband's abſence ;—now it was impoſſible, 
with honour, to refuſe meeting ſo fair a challenger ; 
not that I had any violent inclination for I hed, at 
the ſame time, above twenty aſſignations upon my hands 
Il don't know what the devil the women ſce in me 
—'tis the pleaſure of my ſtars —— But, to proceed 
fortune unluckily ſent her huſband home before we ex- 
prone him, which put the lady ſomewhat in a hurry ; 
u 


under the table—well, the huſband enter'd the room, 
and in a few minutes call'd for ſupper, which upon the 
word, was brought in: Then, Sir, the lady and he fat 
down to it but the belt jeſt is to come, ha, ha, ha, 
for you muſt know, the cuckold putting his legs under 
the table, and feeling me lie id his way, gives me a 
confounded kick on the guts, crying, get out you naſty, 
dirty cur A pox on him for a cornuted cox- 
_— that cou'd not ſmell his hornet from his houie- 
* But you lay flill I ſuppoſe, 

Sir Amo, Mott certainly—a lady's reputation is ever 
fafe in the ſacred repoſitory of my unde: ſtanding. But 
pray mark what follows: — the monſter was not c ntent- 
ed with one kick, but immediate give me two or three 
more, crytng, Robin, prithee p Il this dog from under 
the table, I can't make him ſtir. 

Court. How came you off then, Sir Amoroxs ? 

Sir Amo. Ha, ha, ha, came off! why triumphantly: 


with my teeth, and bit him confoundedly :—he r0.1'd 


ſqual'd out, leap'd up, and (as the ſaying is) accidental- 


eſcape. 


t Iquickly diflipated her fear, by concealing myſelf 


for upon hearing that, I caught hold of part of his leg 


out like a bull—damme, the dog has got hold of my 
leg—his wife (knowing the trick) pretended a fright, 


ly on purpoſe overthrew the table, and put out the 
lights ;—which gave me the opportunity of making my 
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eſcape in the hurry — which with celerity I did, by 
Jupiter. 

Court. I'll aſſure you, a very pleaſant adventure. So 


you ſav'd the lady's reputation, and came off unhurt 
yourſelf, x 


Sir Amo, I can't fay altogether unhurt, becauſe in the 
fall of the table, I happen'd to have a dith of ſoup over- 
thrown upon me, which ſpoi''d a ſuit of white c:oaths, 


and ſcalded my legs confoundedly. 


Man. That 1 confeſs was unfortunate: but where 
have you been this morning. 

Sir Aue In Elzium, by Jupiter. 

Man. How ! 1 

Sir Auo. Revelling in pleaſures imperial. 

Man. Explain, explain, man. f 

Sir Amo. Why, to deal iogenuouſly with you, I have 
paid a vifit this morning to one of the brautiful'f} wo- 
men in the univerſe—a lady. Mr. Courrwell, that ] had 
the good fortune to take by the heat ſome time 290 
but 1 can't forbear telling you the happineſs l enjoy*d 
this morning with that maiterpiece of nature—but | won't 
neither, you"! think me vain. 


Man. Rather than you ſnou'd believe fo, we'll not 
inſiſt on it. . 

Sir Amo. Won't you? —why, faith that's na- 
tur'd now, and I will tell you——you muſt know the 
minute my Chariot ſtopt at td door, I was met by her 
woman, and with the molt exuberant ſatisfaction, con- 
gucted to her chamber; which I no ſooner enter'd, but 
J had a full view of this charming creature: I, Sir, 
adjuſted myſelf with an agreeable air, fetch'd a deep 
hgh, clapt one hand in my boſom, and made a bow 
down to the ground — ſhe, Sir, riſes out of her ea'y 
chair, lets fly her looſe gown, ſtretches out her arms, 
erying, ah, you devil, what do you come for this 
morning ? her poſture was ſo prevoking, and her 
gueſtion ſo agreeable, that withont anſwering one 
word, I ſhot into her arms at once, embracing her 
with herculean force, and with a voracious appetite 
fed on her lovely lips, which were ſerv'd by a breath 
fweeter than Arabian winds, more fragrant than vie- 
let buds, juſt opening to the morning's eye, and on 
thoſe roſy mounts, inviting to the taſte, there hangs 

40 
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an amorous moiſture, nectarious dew, ſweeter than that 
of the ſun, when ſhining o'er the eaſtern hills, exhales 
from the carnation buds. 

Court. Bat, Sir Amorous, of ſo many fine women you 
have convers'd with, was you never honourably in love 
with any one ? 

Sir Amo. Never, by Jupiter — and if eyer I become 
guilty of that folly, may I be conjugally trapp'd—No, 
dir, 1 ne'er was reduc'd to the neceſſity of gainin ho- 

nourably one woman, becauſe | ever had the good for- 
tune to find the whole ſex at my ſervice, and upon my 
own terms. 

Court. You are a fortunate man indeed; but notwich- 
ſtanding your ſucceſs, I muſt believe there are a great 
many virtuous women in the world. 

Sir Ano. I can't ei you, becauſe I never try'd 
em all,—but may I periſh it I don't think a handſome 
young fellow, importunity, and opportunity, wou'd 
make the firmeſt foundation of virtue in any young wo- 
man in chriſtendom. 1 

Man, 1 wonder you ſhou'd be ſo averſe to matrimony, 2 
but I durſt venture a good ſum you change yonr opinion 

before the year ends. "If 

Court. Ay, ay, we muſt have you dub'd-o'th'order 3 
what, Sir, you that haye unmarry'd done ſuch ſervice 
In the commonwealth, ought. to receive the honours due 
to it in marriage. 

Man. That he may do and never marry, 7 

Sir Amo. As how ! as how 1—Come, { know you have | 
a. biting jeſt at your tongue's end: I. like your wit well 
Colonel. Come, as how ? as how? _ k 

Man, Why, it you can prove your father was o'th* ; 
order (which is very poſſible, we know he was a citizen): 
and you lawfully begotten, then by the laudable cuſtom 

of the city, you may de a cuckold by your father's copy, 
| and never ſerve for it. 
Sir Am. Gad, 1 haye ſomething in my head that! $ 


ver 
e 15 it poſſible come, out with it in the name 
vanity. 


Sir Amo. Why then, J muſt needs ſay, colonel, your 
ſatyr is like a bee, it carries both, deu 0 a ſting, ha, 


Kay, ha, yon myſt allow 1 that 40. he ge 80 od, — . 
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Man. O admirable ! wit comes as eafily from you, Sir 


t\ 3 : C.-Y * .  % - 
Amorous, as preferment from a courtier without money, 
6. - | REAER eto. ot g „ er 
or money from a citizen without ſecurity. 


Sir Ane. Very good again, faith; I'd give an hundted 
pounds I cou'd have faid fuch a thing myſelf, - 


Enter Aſpin. { 


A0. Zir, a porter brought this letter for your honour. . 


Sir Amo. Hum — hum — bum death, a man 


of intrigue has a curſed life — A pox on't, Tl not 


2c—— The poor ſoul Will break her heart too. Bid 
muy chariot turn about—— Gentlemen, I muſt aſk your 


pardon, I hope the violence of my occaſions will effica- 
_ tioufly prevail upon your good nature to excuſe my 


abrupt departure. 


Man. O! we gueſs t' occaſion, and *would be barba- 


rous to detain you, : 
Sir Amo. Generous ſoul!—Mr. Courtauell, I beg you'll 
give me an opportunity to eftabliſh an acquaintance 


* a - * . | » of » 
with you, and convince you how much I am your admi- 


rer and humble ſervant. 


ourt, Sir, tis an honour you muſt confer on me. 
Exit. dir Amorous. 


Man. What think you of this ſpark for a rival. 


Court. I have no, great ap rebenfion of danger from | 
. that quarter; beſides I have luckily thought of a way te 


"take him off fram my lady Out. 


_ miſtreſs, | 
Court. No I'Il only engage him to make his addreſſes 
to her, and pre-acquaint WI 
may hold him in play to give to me the fairer opportu- 
nity with the widow : in ſhort, I haye told her the pro- 


1 ſee her? | 


Man. As how ! | 

Court. By propoſing wy, ſiſter to him. | 

Man. Very conſcientiouſly conſidered! 7909 ruin your 
her by marrying her to a coxcomb, only to ſecure, your 


1 ” 


er with my deſign, that ſhe 


poſal I made to you, but not your unkind anſwer. 

Mar. No, that won'd have been barbarous ;—for tho” 
I have no very agreeablethoughte of matrimony, Iſhou'd 
be glad of her friendſhip; an agreeable acquaintance 
gives a reliſn to all the pleaſures of liſe When ſhall 


6 4 * 


Corrt. That's a queſtion I can't tell how to anſwer, 
I diſapprove of a mutual fricneſkip between perſons of 


XS See 


a dif- | ; 
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a different ſex, when there are no thoughts of marriage; 
ſuch intimacies are pernicious to virtue, at leaſt to repu- 
dation, and converſation too often diſcovers charms that 


prove fatal to their owner, 


Man. Your diſtreſs of my friendſhip- will bring your 
owa ſincerity into ſuſpicion. Iowa I love my plea- 
ſare, dut not ſo paſſionately as to ſacrifice my friend 
to it. 

Court. Why, look ye, colonel, we may pleaſe onr- 
ſelves with very line notions of friendſhip and honour, 
but egad, when youth, wit and beauty come in com- 

petitron, reaſon generally finks under the aſſault: the 
eyes of a fine woman are victorious aſſailants; there 

is a ſort. of magick in beauty, which no philoſophy is 
proof againſt. Deſire is an irreſiſtable tyrant, that 
will break thro' the moſt ſacred ties; and you muſt ex- 
cuſe me (I knowing your temper) if I can't approve of 
your acquaintance wich my filter, but upon an honour- 
able intention. ; | | 

Man. But may I ſee your widow ? prithee tell me 
Where ſhe lodges. the x. > "Rees 

Court. I muſt aſk your pardon ; I have rivals enough 
already, and wou'd not create more. *Tis not proper 1 

ſhou'd let him know the widow lodges in my fiſter's 
houſe. [ Afde.] Well, Il take my leave of you for 
the preſent, and immediately put my deſign upon Sir 
Amorous in execution: In the mean time, I'Il ſet a 
third perſon on, who is my friend, to perſuade the 
widow to my intereſt ; while I, tho better to hide my 
artifice, will add deceit to it, and upon Sir Amurous's 
neglect, will ſeem a little cold myſelf, which can't fail 
to make her the more complying : tis the nature of 
the ſex to judge of the merit by the number of their 
admirers, and when courted by many, they generally 
are inſolent to all. | | | 
Man. I always thought love made an aſs of a man, 
but never knew it made a politician of him before. 

Court. Take this for a certain maxim: 


| Lowe bufene/s by deceit is ſureft dine; | 
Woman's deceitful, and by that ſhe's won, [Ex unt. 


The End of the Firſt ACT. 
4 ACT 
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ACT u. SCENE, a Chanter. 
Lady Ouiſ le en ver d at a toilet, Neceſſary wailing: 


Wipp ow. 


ks E weeds are very becoming to a fair com 


plexion, tho' I am quite weary of acting, and lor 
to be out of em. Pri:hee, Necgſary, how long has Str 
Thomas Outſide been dead? 

Nece/. Has Sir Thomas been dead let me fee 

— —he has been dead juſt two months and five days, 
madam. 
 - Wid. No longer! I vow it ſeems an age. 

Nece/. One would not ſuppoſe your ladyſhip thought 
ſo by your inconſolable grief; for I never hear his 
name mention'd in company, but that your ladyſhip's 
ready to go into fits, | 

Wid. Why ay ; cuſtom has impos'd upon our ſex that 
adt of diſſimulation : not but I muſt own, tears upon that 
occaſion are very decent, and neceſſary. 

Nece/. Methinks your ladyſhip was ſomewhat too 
raſh, when you made a vow never to marry again; but 
I hope you don't mean to keep it. | 

Vid Do'ſt think I'm mad ?—no, no, that vow Nece/- 
fary, was policy, it makes the men the more eager to ad- 
dreſs me; they are naturally vain, and love to engage 


with difliculties—you ſee how I am pefler'd with hum 


ble ſeryants, for all my vows. 
| Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Madam, Mr. Vulture is come to wait on your 
ladyſhip. | 

id. Deſire him to come up. [Fit Servant. 
d'ye hear, Neceſary, give me a clean handkerchief, and 
my bottle cf hartſhorn — well, there's a great. deal 


of trouble in performing the ceremonies of widow- . 


hood, 
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hood, and I really began fo violently, that I fear, for 
decency ſake, I ſhall be oblig'd not to marry till ** 
year's i d. 


Eier Mr. Vulture. 3 

Far? Madam, lam your humble ſervant : W's ſtill 
weeping ? rainy weather fill I A god hufband ma y 
ſerve as a warm ſun, to exhale thoſe untimely ſhower: : 
but, madam, I have made bold to wait on you this 
morning, to know if I might wiſh you joy yo" of gain- 
Ing your-cauſe ? 

Vid. No, good Mr. Vulture, nor [ don't know when 
I ſhall, there are ſo mavy delays in the law. 

Fult. Indeed and fo there are but I hope you have 
good council—for a law- ſuit may be ſaid to reſemble a 
game of cheſ*, that may be play'd for years by a 
couple of expert gameſlers, but a bungler may loſe. it 
by one falſe move. | 

Wid. You obſerve right, good Mr. Yalture and then 
tis like a fine new building, nobody can tell what it will 

© coft, or when *will he flaiſh'd-—But pray fit down, Mr. 
Vulture, I want a little of your advice ; you know a 
| ; Great deal of-the Jaw. | {Thy hiy both fit. 

Valli. I have ſome reaſon, my good lady; 882 I think 

come Zaffer-term next, I have been in the law ſeven and 


mw, & © . 


forty years. 
7. You. muſt know, Mr. Vulture, my adverſary 
- has not pleaded yet. - 


Pult. Non pleadavit Adverſarius, ſay you, ſo much 
the better, madam : —Why what a blockhead was 
his attorney! look'e, madam, if he does not deliver in | 
bis declaration by the next eſſoign- day, we'll. nonfuit 


him, and ſuap judgment by default. Pray, madam, 
who is your attorney ? : h 


: Wia, Mr. Latitat of Lyon's-Inn. 
Vult. A very good man truly, an experienc'd practi- 
tioner, one that underſtands all the quirks, tricks, and 


doublings of the law. He is, in truth, a ſtanch attor- 
ney— But 


Wid. But what, Sir? 
Hult. He does not put in practice what he knows, he 


is a little too ſcrupulous; ; then there is another thing, 
madam, he wants tools to work with. 


Vid. What d. vou mean, Sir 
; | Vault. 


v 
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"Fat. Witneſſes, madam ; they are the life-blood of 
a cauſe; a good attorney can no more thrive without 
| 'em, than a ſharper canwithout falſe dice No my 
attorney, old Cerberus of Clement 's-Inn, is never with- 


out 'em, witneſſes of all ſorts and fizes, fellows that are 
us'd to ſwear with brazen faces, good memories, and 


ſear'd conſciences, 
id. You jeſt with me e ſure Is it poſſible there can 
be ſuch villainy ? 


world; there's no living in't without induſtry and arti- 


fice: my friend Cerberus has found it by experience, for 


he is worth near forty thouſand pounds. 


id. I find, Mr. Vulture, money is the only deity. 
you adore, 


Vult. Except your fair ſelf, my good lady; for I 5 


baue learnt by near fifty years experience, that the rich- 
eft men in the nation have been always eſteem'd the 
wiſeſt and the beſt ——bur this is foreign to, your law- 


ſuit, I wou'd recommend to your ladyſhip ſome of 
_ e witneſſes, | 


7id. To me -I had rather loſe my cauſe, than f 
Have you no 


as uſe of ſuch helliſh inſtruments. 
conſcience ? 


Vult. Ye—ye yes, madam; ; I have a convenient : 
faſhionable, modern /artout conſcience, to flip on and 


off as orcafion ſhall ſerve. 


Neceſ. My lady will be bleſt with 2 huſband. Lags, 
mid. Well, but Mr. Vulture, if my adverſary ſhon'd 
plead, I ſhou'd be loth to ſtand to the judgment of "4 

court. 
Vult. Non ad Judicium /———Do you fear corrup- 
tion ? then I have a trick to relieve you, again 


you ſhall get a habeas corpus, cum 'Cauſa, and remove 


at higher, 


Wid. I find, Mr. Vulture, you have tricks enow o 
; conſcience, 


Palt. I have tricks enow olaw,. no matter ſor con- 
ſcience — tis not a thing to thrive by—pone but poor 
folks L to it: — Ah] madam! I love a litigions 
ſuit; tis very manpa to me to be in law; there is a 
pleaſure in the vexation of others; I hug myſelf with 
the thoughts of n a poor raſcal for forty 


ſhillings, 


Vult. Ah! madam, I perceive you don't know the 
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ſhillings, before he knows any thing of the matter. 1 
begin with capeas, alias & plurer, exigent and proclama- 
tion, and ſo proceed to a capeas ullagatum, in the twink- 
ling of a term, and before he is re&as in curea, "twill coſt 
him ten pounds to reverſe th' outlawry : then the un- 
ſpeakable ſatisfaction there is of hunting him thro? the 


ſeveral windings and labyrinths of the law, to plague - 


him with ejedtments, elegits, extents, judgments, execu. 


tions, caſa, & fa, ſcire facias, ſpecial pleadings, de- 


murrers, writs of error, rcjoinders, ſurrejoinders, rebu- 


ters, ſurrebuters, cum multis aliis, que nunc preſcribere lon- 
gum eft ; and then afterwards to toſs him like a tennis- 
ball thro? all the courts of VMeſminſter- Hall, from the 
Common-Pleas to the King's Bench; - thence to the Ex- 
chequer, and from thence into Chancery ; and before 
the game's up, I have a biſk in my ſloeve, an appeal to 
the houſe of peers. 

Wid. I fee, Mr. Fulture, you are a perfect maſt-r in 
the jargon of the Jaw. 

Fult. Truly, madam, I have reaſon : I have been a 
term-trotter any time theſe ſeven and for.y years: in 
which ſpace | have been at leaſt ſixteen times beggar'd, 
and got up again, and in the mue again, that + have 
ſtunk again, and yet got up again.—And now at this 
time I can make it appear, that by lying in Changes 
Alley, and ſwearing in Neſtminſter-Hall, 1 have got an 
eſtate worth, declaro, fifty thouſand pounds; marry m 

lady, no contemptible fortune; and (in felice hora 
* ſpoken) I have at this preſent nine and twenty ſuits 
in law. | 


Mid. Deliver me! what a wicked caterpiller is this! 

==” / 

Fult. And all not worth forty illiogs—{ fake 
pulPd out of my hedge, there's one: I was well beaten 
I remember, there's two: when my wife was living I 
took a man in bed with her, there's three; I was call'd 
cuckold for my labour, there's four: a neighbour 
kill'd my dog for howling, there's five : my wife miſ- 
carry'd with a puſh, there's ſix, & fic de ceteris 


I have vex'd and beggar'd the whole pariſh with pro- 
ceſſes, ſubpœna's, and ſuch like moleſtations, they are 


not able to ſpare ſo much ready nney from a term 3 
to ſet up a new weather-cock upon the church; nay, 
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the church · wardens are forced to go to law with che 
poor's money— then again, I ſubpœna you up all the - 


men from the village where I live every term, ſo that tis 
impoſſible to be at civil cuckoldry within-ourſelyes, un- 
leſs the whole country riſe upon our wives. 

Vid. One may gueſs by what you've ſaid, you are 
not very well belov'd in your neighbourhood. 


Vult. No, marry wou'd I not, my good lady; I know 


how to get more by my enemies than my friends; I am 
a perfect maſter of the ſcience, and can fight you out all 
my weapons at law as clean as any man, 

Vid. What do you mean by your weapons at law? 


Vult. There be feveral-—as, your writ of delay, that 


is your long-ſword ; ſeandalum magnatum is back ſword, 


Capeas & quominus, Cale of rapiers ; a writ of execution, 


ſword and dagger; a good co iſcience, ſword and buck- 
ler—but that this is a weapon we ſeldom now-a-days 
make uſe of in Wefminer Hal; indeed "tis quite out 
of date. 
Necęſ. Pray, Sir, what religion are you of ? 
[ Very gravely and curteſyirg. 


Pult. What religion am I of ?—marry, ſweetheart, , 
that's an odd queſtion--why, I am of —why what religion 


am I of—why I ama ſtock jobber, ſweetheart, and now 
and then I am a ſollicitor upon occaſion, 
Nece/. Here's a rogue for you, who makes intereſt 


his religion yet paſſes in che eye of the world for a ſo- 
ber honeſt man. „ 
Vult. Getting money, and going to law, are the 


greateſtjpleaſures of my life l have got you in a morn- 
ing, in Change Alley, by a well invented lie, a brace 
of thouſands. I ha, ha, ha, landed the Duke of Ber- 


awick twice in the north of Scorland, and got conſider- 


rably by ii—I took Sterling-Caſtle once, but that indeed 


did not anſwer, ſtocks fell but one and a half per Cent. 


by that—take my word, madam, I am a very ingenious 
perſon. —But, madam, Iam come once more to you upon 
the old cauſz—1 hope you have almoſt, by this time, 


overcome your grief for the death of your firſt huſ- 


band, and will begin to confider upon making ſome 


ether man happy; I need not recommend myſelf to 


you more than I have done! you may find I ama man 
to thrive in the world; and tho? Iam a little old, I 
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am hearty, widow—and: tho' the ſnow does lie upon 
te mountain - top, let me tell you there's a warmth in 


the valley. . e * | 
Wid. O, Mr. Vulture, you are a man that I could have 
no objection to, but ny vows, my vows—and then to 
think of my poor huſband, the kindeſt, beſt of hul- 
. ar oh! oh! [cries out.] oh ! I ſhall never for- 
him! ; 


\  . Netefe No, nor I neither, madam, I am ſure I'm 
[7 | ready to break my heart ev'ry time I think of him—for 
_ he was a a-a ve-ve very good man at the bottom. Oh! | 
1 n rer . 
Bl Vult. He was a very good man indeed] can't for- 

| bear weeping too when | think of him. [All cry. 

| 8 ha Enter Sir Amorous. 

1 Sir Amo. Madam, your ladyſhip's moſt obſequious 
| voaſffal— hey day! What! where am I? In the houſe of 
1 mourning ſure - Come, come, madam, dry your eyes; 
1 your grief is of too long duration; pity your fair ſelf, 
| clear up thoſe radiant lamps, reftore em to their firſt 
creation, widows for light, not fluices made for 
tears. — 2 . : 
Vult. Verily, my good lady, the gentleman is in the 
right on't : come, come, you muſt forget him. 4 
[} Sir 4m; Forget him! ay, ay, madam, and loſe the 
„ thoughts of him in the poſſeſſion of a better huſpand. 
1 J. Ab, Sir, that's impoſſible! his fellow's not on 
earth. F e 
Sir Amd. No, madam : why, what d'you think of me? 
; [Turning to the glaſs, and adjuſting himſelf. 
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good age indeed—[ have liv'd temperately, not waſted 
my kealth, nor my ſtrength upon the wanton baggages 


of the town, hem! hem ! there's lungs! there's a voice 


like a game cock—hem! hem: [ Falls a coughing. Ne- 
ceſſary frikes him on the back.] So very well ſweetheart ; 
I am mightily troubled with phlegm—od I took it'a 
little too high for my conſtitution, but every time 1 


look upon you, I fancy myſelf but eighteen, and my 


heart ſprings in my belly like a bird in a cage. [ Cong ls. 
Oh phlegm, phlegm ! 1 Fas 

Sir Amo. Pray, madam, how do you like the cloaths 
I have on to day? | = 

Wid They're wonderful becoming, and the ſancy 
perfectly new. „ $45! 

Sir Ams. Indeed, - madam, they have an exotick air, 
that's true. 

Mid. There's no man dreſſes more agreeable than you 
do Sir Amorous, or obliges the town with more new 
fancies. 116015 

Sir Amo. And without vanity I ſpeak it, no man ba; 
been more ſucceſsful in that matter than myſel{—pray, 


madam, obſerve how I put on my hat—there, does not 
that look very imart ? | 


id. O very ſmart. | 
Sir Amo. I have an inimitabie cock with my hat, that 
adds a vivacity to my looks, and gives my whole Jace 


an air agreeable and ſerene; aud now I am talking of 


dreſs, I'll tell ybu ſomething very pleaſant” upon that 
ſubject: you muſt know, ſome time ago, a very pretty 
y ung lay fell paſſionately in love with me, for the 
ingenious and lively fancy I expreſs'd in my manner of 
dreſſing: may 1 be ſtruck dumb to perpetuity, if it 
ben't true—] coatinu'd an affair with her tor ſome lime; 
but her paſſion grew ſo great, and her conduct fo ſmall, 
that I was forc'd to decline my acquintance; for I ſwear 
= bar think 1 ever had 
an affair with a woman in my life :;—well; t.ere's au 
unſpeakable pleaſure in keeping ones amows a ſecret to 
the world. 
Court, within, Prithee, Tom, don't be impertinent, I 
mult go in, cnt I | 
Serv. within, Indeed Mr. Courtævell, my lady gave me 
tix orders to keep you out. 
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26 WOMAN VA RIDDLE. 
Caurt. within. Indeed, Tom, you'll get your head 
broke for your diligence. 
e Enter Courtwell. 
Court. Madam, Pm your humble ſervant—heyday ! 
What have we here, the widow between December and 
Ju, ceurted at once by Neffor and Adonis, 

Wid. What means this baſe companjon ? 50 
Court. Baſe, madam he s not bale thar fights as high 
as your lips — come, come, put off thoſe melanchcly 
weeds thou h:| done virtuouſly, thou haſt ſtrangely 

_ gniev'd for thy huſband, ſpent more tears for his death, 
than would ſerve a whole city of widows in a plague- 
time, befides ſighings and ſwocnings, not to be credited. 

Mid. Am I ftill to be trouble! with vour rude ad 

_ dreſſes, I thought I had given you an anſwer long ſince. 
Will no denials ſhock thee ? what is it thou preſum'ft 
Court. On your judgment, madam ; not to make 
choice of you? walkirg hoſpital, or that butterfly for 
an huſband ; fools with no more merit than what con- 
fiſts in lac'd coats and full bags; but of an hone | hear- 
ty fellow, endow'd with health, love, vouth and good 
nature, which (in no more de form'd perſon than my» 
ſelf) may deſerve you. 5 
Fi. Was ever ſuch rudeneſs? 

Corrt, Dear, madam, don't give the child a wrong 
name, term not that rudeneſs which the age, calt true 5 
confidence, founded on the moſt infallible rock of a 
woman's inconſtaney— In ſhort, widow, I am reſoelv'd 
to make you happy, in ſpite of all the re ſolutions you 
Have ta'en to the eontrary: I can't ſuffer ſuch a delicious 
flower to periſh on the ſtalk, or be ſavagely pluck'd by 
a prophane finger, | : 

Wid. Well, If ever I forgive this, may 

Court. O] no more vows, dear widow—lf I have 
offended you, let your remorſleſs chamber maid ſeize on 
my deſpis'd body, bind me hand and foot, and hurl me 
into your lad) ſhip's bed. ; 

Wid. Well, I proteſt Ido more and more admire these 
for | „ 
Court. Madam, ignorance is the mother of admiration, 
krow me better, and you'll admire me leſs. 
Nid. What would'ſt thou have me know. h_ 
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oft thou haunt me thus? ——— 


Court. Only madam, that the Etna of my fighe, 


and N:Jus of my tears, pour'd forth in your preſence, 
might witnefs to you' the hot and moiſt: edn of my 
heart, and procure ſome favour from your ſweet 


tongue, or your more ſweet lips, or what elſe your 


Aadyſhip ſhall eſteem more conducible to your divine 
contentment, 

Wid. I find thou haſt no ſenſe of ſhame left, and art 
not to be moy'd by ill uſage therefore let me beg 
this as a favour, that you wou'd give over your imipor- 
runate ſuit, and never ſhock me any more with that im- 

pudent hideous face of thine. 

Court Come, come, not ſo defpicable neither, widow: 
— tis true, don't uſe milk, or almond · powder to it, 
but faith 'tis an boneR face tho', that can look apainft 
a ſtorm, or light a fire at a viva . ok 

foe firagpli 


tum eff, 
Court. Aromatick prrfumes ! orange chips, and 


id. Poiſon! toad: and SINE, 
heart-cherries. 


Mid. 1 never met with any thing ſo impudent 
he's a charming fellow, faith, Gde. 


Court. Nor I with any thing fo lovely, and w_ it 
treaſon to kifs theſe lips, I wou'd die in the fin pri- 
thee, widow, make me thy huſband ; thou ſhalt have 


bringing intereſt for thy money, tha the principal be 
ſun 


id. Huſband! injure not that ſacred title with 


prophane lip:: — can 1 e er think of a ſecond h 
remembring the firft ? 


Court. But 'view my perſon well. [Turns 


What think you, does it not promiſe heirs and ſucceſſors? 
faith I love thee heartily 


Vid. Love me! love my dog. 
Court. That I'm bound to do by the proverb, 


[Hugging her. 
Vid. Vil have you toſs'd ina blavket. 
Court. In your Sls widow—content—and you ſhall 


be my toſſer - death, what an armful of provocation is 
here ? Still embracing ber. 
id. Gentlemen, can you ſtand ok — ſeen 

woman inſulted thus by ch x baſe compittios, 
2 
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Pult. to Sir Amo Sir, do you fpeak to.him, I am nota 
wan-o'th/{word';_ but if be ſays any thing | can lay hold 
on, I promiſe you to take the law, cf him, n Lag 

Sir And, Sir, this carl iage is repuguaut £0, the, 8000 

Court. Sit—, [ Putting o on bis het. 

Sir Aus- Will vou take a pinch of ſnuff, Sir. 

| Obleruiouh, 
Ccurt. Damn your, {nyff—d'ye, mean o offront me. 
L : [Sri es it in', face, hefland; and aer. 

Fe. O ye, Sir | dogs, this becomea gentler as ? . 

Ocart. Do'ſt thou Fraue, old tuychwood £ another 
word, and I'll unſerue tny moldy noſe, flom chy - moth» 
eaten face—you think of mi2trimony—prithee £0. bowe, 
old ſapleſ, aſk-forgivenceis for the tins Ar. youth, and 
whiſtle to thy gia andchildren. 

ul. Sir, you. are unmaunerly; am not ſo old but 
I; may, live 0 to white le 10 children of. 

Court. Thy neighbeu,?; begetting, Oki Cents fer Cent, 


— dut can chan old. raſcal as thou art have the Va- 


35 
: 720. Bear Ae madam, bear witneſs, 0 b calbd 
ne raſcal; that's Scardalum Mag natum, I'll trounce 
you f: r chat take notice, I am upon my prefer ment 
in the way of mairiage, and 50 have call'd, me raf- 
ral before m. ny eos s face 3, that will bear a Hvinging 
tion. 3 
Sir Amo. If Ppat vp iy ooblick an affront, I fal be 
mudle the common anvil of the town; I myſt drax my 
word to preſery . my er putation, tho? | drop it imme- 
diately; beſides, he may have as little courage as my- 
{it, for 1 have often known, a red coat cover a cow- 
ard; Ha.] Sir, yeu maſt give me leave to return your 
favour. S:rihes him, dranrr, they bt, Sir 
Amorous arops bis fia. 
Sir Am? by a, this, e, is like a man of honour, 
NOV. 
Mid. What mean ycu, Sir, by this inſolence ? I 
dope you are not wounded—Well, tis a vaſt pleaſure to 


Lave men fight about one. 


Sir Amo. By no other weapons than your own a 


Ant eyes, agaiuft which n A is abls to de fen the 


heart of 1 man. [7 rss 


\ 


1 he am, 
0Pe,,,, Mag; . J0p 
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W Mexcuſe my departu-e; but, dear lad y. let me con- 


jore von not to entertgn the feat concern fbr my ill for- 
tune; Wwe malt ſubenlt eto fat the greateſt generals in | 


the world have met with a defeat adam, I Fals your 
im ha ulats Han s. Sic, . [Exit. 
Wid. This is very fine ! and will redound much to 
mv reputation. 
Hull. [Cp py from: RET the table.] lam Very glad 
there is o miſchief done: bit can take my oath the 
other gave the firſt blow, — In leed you did give the af- 
front. By? Ainzing the ſnuff in his face ot that is not 


an aſſault: horofore ['wou'd have you bind him ober 
to the peacel put him in the crown office, ſwear an 


aſſault· agaraſt him: I am witneſs: he ſtruck you firſt ; and 

a very little coſt will procure you a jury that will allow 
you vaſt damages, and II take care and Havige 38 k 

xit. 

Mud. How dare you ſlay in my preſence after ſuch in- 

ſolencgee. 1 
Court. Wiih from hae $ 2155 clouds of Habs ariſe, 
1. r 3 to anore thy _ 

aa + qft382? {Drawling. 

Wa. Sir, your poetry is as ditagrecable to me as your 

company: biit if I mut be perſecuted with the latter, 

pray ſpeak to me in plain terms; I hate verſe. 


Court. Why then, in plain terms, I am moſt damna- 


bly in love with you. 


Vid. That's Pialuscabugk. But let me tell you, I 
aas 10 4 


Court. In love with me. 48 ay, Ease you are, 


madam. 
Vid. No, Sir bot ] am ſenſible you are——— - 
Court. Very handſome ] khow that tog, madam; — 


hac. lord. madam, 4175 need not be m. ane 10 tell me 


ſs however... ns 

Mid. Don't miſtake me, Siber I thinks TI 

© Court, A very clever enten . cave and very fit 
to be your lover. 1 77 

- Wid Pray, Sir, give me 80 to {| _— 

Court. Agreed—bnt pray leave off praiſing me:.— 
upon my word, wide v, if * 125 ty L ſhall think you 
too forward. 2 el 

B 3 Mid. 


* alks about. 
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Vid. Then, Sir, I muſt tell you, I think you have a 
prodigious ftock of aſſurance to intrude thus rudely 
into my chamber: and pray tell me, how you dare 
do thus ? : 5 1 
N Ay, Sir, how dare you do thus ? how dare you, 

Ifay? | | 

Court, Now muſt I ſtop this jade's mouth. 

Nec. Come, Sir, why don't you anſwer how you 
came in, and who gave you leave? — come, anſwer, 
anſwer, anſwer, Sir. | 

| Court, If you don't hold your troubleſome tongue, 
Mrs. Powderbox, I ſhall ſtop your mouth with half a 
piece. [ {fde to ber. 
Nec. Do your worſt, I date you-to't—for Iwou'd 
have you to know, a woman's tongue was not made to 
lie till, and whenever you come here again, pray learn 
the manners to 
| Court, Pay the chamber maid's fees as foon as I come 
in. Ius 10 her, puts money in ber mouth, 
8 firegghes, be kiffes ber. 
Vid. O what do you mean to murder ns ? 
Nec, O, madam, he has quite ſtopt my breath, I am 
not able to ſpeak a word more. _ 
id. Sir, what have you obſerv'd in my behaviour 
at any time, to encourage you to ſuch inſolence? ſure 


you imagine you are in company with ſome of your 
lewd creatures. | | 
Court, No; but I am in company with the moſt diſ- 
dainful affected coquet in town; one who has more 
' vanity than her whole ſex, and as ill-natured as an 
old maid. 
Mid. I find, Sir, you will oblige me to leave the room. 
Court. No, madam; but Þ'li oblige you to ſtay, and 
take this opportunity to inform you of my fincers 
thoughts—nay, nay, you ſhan't ſtir, till I have held to 
you a glaſs wherein you ſhall behold your follies—l love 
600 and *tis my love which makes me free—I have 
hitherto borne your ſcorns with patience Indeed, I ever 
was too much your friend to r you, or I might 
have received favours as great as thoſe fops that have 
the art of tickling your vain ears with your own praiſes; 
for flattery is your darling vice. 9 
| #4 Wis. 
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Vid. O dear! Is it out of humour then? and does 
it rail? ha! ha, ha. Is it angry indeed? ik 
Court. Yes, indeed is it, tho? its pride won't let it own 
it—pſha ! pſhal this mirth is all feign'd nothing but 
affectation I know you perfeMly ; you are the re- 
verſe of what you appear—you laugh when you are 
moſt diſpleaſed, and ſeem molt angry when you are moſt 
in humour—right woman faith—ha! the fan tore 
woman every inch of her. : 
Wid. You are come to rail I find. [Walking about, 
| he fellowing her. 
Court. You have ſaid true, madam—you are of ſo in- 
conſtant a temper, that you break this minute what the 
laſt you reſolved on: the wind changes not half ſo often 
as your reſolutions, PEE | 
Wid. Have you done, Sir ? 
Court. Not half—1 confeſs you are, are very hand- 
ſome: nature has given you a ſurpaſſing beauty, but 
pride, affectation, and ſelf-conceit, darken with folly 
your exterior charms, 
Wid. This boldneſs, Sir 
Court. Is not pleafing—1 know t is not, madam, and 
yet ' tis friendſhip all- would have your mind as beau- 
tiful and attractive as your face, which is free from the 
leaſt defect faith, widow, I am true, as your glaſe, 
and will ſhew you all your graces, with your imperfec- 
tions; for tho? love you, yet 1 look on you with impar- 


tial eyes you are affected, very affected, and I ſee it; 
yet love you too. | 


Wid. This aſſurance. 


Court. You are proud too; proud of what you are not 
ſare to poſſeſs an hour; beauty, which is always wither- 
ing, ds the worſt part of a woman 

Wid. Pray, Sir, take a little breath; for by this time 
methinks you ſhou'd want it. 

Court, Then for your reputation—which is bat 
ſlightly guarded-—— 

Mid. How, Sir 


4 


Court. | ſay it again, madam, your reputation is but 


flightly guarded; tor by your coquetry you lie open to 

ſcandal, and the laſh of all detracting tongues, which 
are ever buſy on the leaſt accaſion ; the reputation of 
a woman is like chat chaſte flower the Amarantbus, 


34 which 
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which is no ſooner touch'd, but withers ; or a fair chry- 
{tal glaſs, our very breath will dull it: —but your am- 
dition (notwithſtanding your vow againſt a ſecond mar- 
riage) is to have a number of gallants—you are become 
the diſcourſe of the chocolate-houſe—the young, the 
beautiful Widow Oz/ide, is a butt for every fop to aim 
his rhetorick at; and will you perſevere in your errors, 
mill be blind to your miſconduct ? 

Mid. You talk as if you were really my huſband ;— 
but I defire you wou'd uſe theſe freedoms, where you 
have more power. 

Court. I hope I have ſome influence over you. 

Hd. You are miſtaken, 1 aſ$ure you, Sir; and how- 
ever the good-humcur T have treated you with (which 
was more in reſpect to your ſiſter, than any real eſteem 
tor yourſelf) may have flattered you into a falſe opinion of 
mx love; you'll find yourſelf egregiouſly miſtaken —ſo, 
dir, eternally adieu—l never was ſo provok'd in my 
lite, and I have a good mind to marry him, to be re- 
venged on him. ; . [Exits 

"Court. She's gone, and I have laſh'd her vanity till it 
(marts—I know ſhe loves me, though her affectation 
would conceal the charming flame; 


is certain ſhe bas felt love's powerful dart, 
Each look, each action, does confeſs the ſmart : 
7h amorous God his tr epbies does diſplay, - 
Aui what her heart ww34'd hide her eyes betray. [Exit 


The End of the Second ACT. 


ACT II. SCENE « Chamber. 


(Table and Candles.) 
Enter Miranda and Courtwell. 


| M1RAND A. a 
A V. marry, brother, this widow wou'd be a jewel 
worth the wearing, if a man knew how to win her 


Well, I'll be your advocate, and plead your cauſe as , 


well as I can, tho' I deſpair of ſucceſs, 
Court. Why fo, Miranda? w_ 
. iP, - 
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Alira Recauſe love can, no more be carryd on with- 
out moi ey than a ſuit of law, and you know you have 
the our ſe of a younger brother's fate, and conſequently, 
mult ſue in farma pauperis — My father, you kao, was 
molt indulgent to the weakeſt ;/ he has left the fool, my 
elder brothers, a large eſtate ta get him a wife; I, who 
am but a homely girl, a conſid- -rable portion to procure 4 
me an huſband; and you a ſuftiri-at .it to make me _ 
fortune. 
Court. A ve y p etty ſegacy, fi ith. Weil; ace "is 1 
my all, I muſt put it tothe beſt uſe I can. and gf 8; 1 = 
think, to redouble my att: e upon thewiVow/ . 4 
Mir, Might [ adviſe, brother; you ſhou' Grace the 4 
tege, believe m, twill be time loſt—If there were no 18 
other ba-, ſhe-is too rich. too much above 501. | 
Court. There you're o t. Si-; young widows and 
old mids ate the oaly re! uge far youuger brothers. 
Widows are the only jadges of man's fl-th, and have a 
greater eſpect to om e hing e ſe ia a huſband, than a ſor- 
tune. Look you. Miranda; in o e ſpeech, hy ſhould 
I deſpair that Cu ia has one dart in ſtore for Lady Our- 
fide, as well as any other rich lady, whom be has made 
to ſtoop to her cook, her butler, or her footman; ſuch 
marriages the preſent age has produc d, and yet none of 
em been more than a nine days wonder; In a word, I 
am fare of ſucceſs; ſuch attempts, purſued with reſolu- 
tion, are ever ſeconded by fortune. 
Mir. But, brother, dio. you conſider tbe vows he hav 
made againſt a ſecond martiage? | 
Court. Womens vows, like great mens promiſes, are 
often made, bat arely kept; way, you ſee the is already 
acceſſible for ſuitors; and let me tell you, if once a wo- 
man conſent to-parlywith her lover, he may promiſe him» 
ſelf a ſurrender, depend on't. I have ſet her heart upon 
as fickle a pin as the needle of a dial, that will never let 
jt reſtitill it be in the right poſition. 0 
Mir. Why do you imagine this? | 
Court. Becauſe I ſaw Cupid ſhoot in my words, ande o- | 
pen his wounds in her looks; her blood went d came | _ 
of errants, betwixt her face and her heart; a d iuch | 
changes I can tell you, are ſhr ewd tell tales. 
Mir. Your vanity alone, which miſtakes the 05 
of her reſentment for the r of love: I on ao 1 
5 10 
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the can't endure you beſides, fach vows, fuch refe- 
lution— 


Court. Her yows are gone to heav'n with her huſband, 
they bind not upon earth; and as for womens reſolu- 


tions, I muſt tell you, the planets and the winds have a 


great ſtroke in 'em, and if they prove not as weak as 


wafers, ſay I have no ſkill in the ſex. | 


Mir. But then ſuch forrow, ſuch a continu'd courſe 


Mourning — Wat de 


Court. For all this I'll not deſpair; I never yet knew a 
woman mourn ſo violently but ſhe diſſembled. Expe- 


rience tells me how ſhort-hiv'd widows tears are; theis 
| weeping is, in truth, but laughing under a maſk, the 


mourn in their gowns, and laugh in their fleeves ; 
which I firmly believe, and am reſolv'd to die in that 
faith, [ Exits 
Mir. Go thy ways, and if confidence have any influ- 
ence in courtſhip, thou haſt enough to promiſe thee ſuc- 
ceſs with half the ſex—but now for my own affair with 
the colonel ; I long to know the ſucceſs of the embaſly, 
and am impatient till Bete return, F Exit. 
SCENE changes to Col. Manly's partment; Betty 
enters thre) a private Place in the Wainſcot, and puts 
»p the Pannel. | 
Bee So, I have watch'd a good o unity; the 


. . colonel and his ſervant are abroad, and I am got ſafely 


here in the dark, becauſe no ſuſpicion may happen by 
diſcovering a light in the room let me ſee—where have 
I put my miſtreſs's letter, which I am to leave upon the 
table? O heavens ! my eager haſte has made me leave it 
behind me: ſure Pam not in love, that Pm ſo forgetful 
tis no matter, it lies but in my own room, I can quick- 
ly return with it—ha! I can't find my way out again 


tis ſo dark, that I don't know whereabouts I am! [ Fee/- 


iag about for the pri vate Place.} 1 have done ſinely — ſo, 1 
ſee a light, ſome body's coming—T find the train of diſ- 
covery has took fire, and all. our plot will be blown up 
in a trice.{ Aſpin anlocks abe chamber avor, and enters with 
7 5 4 & candle, 

Aſp Now am I almoſt afraid to enter, left I ſhould 


meet with ſome of theſe fairie:————fands pecping and 


#remb ing at the door.] Shall I [Betty bider her/elf by 
| | the © 
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be fide ſcene.) venture or no? hang fear, tis below a man 
of my coura Comet forward alittle ; Betty ſlips be- 
bind him, and moves at he does, 

Bet. Now if | can ſee whereabout the private door is, 
I'll attempt to blow out the candle, and whilſt he goes 
to lightit again, [ may find an opportunity to flip away; 
tis but venturing. fear and neceſlity often make co carus 
brave, and give their courage ſacceſs. | 

Ajp. [ Peeping about] I begin to be a little afraid; I 
wiſh none of theſe fairies be as; inviſible; for methinks 
the candle begins to burn blue. ¶ Vall about the room, 


farts at the table.] What's that! oh! tis the table— 


here's nothing here After be has walt'd about the room, 
while foe followed him, he gets in the middle of the flage, 
and ſpeaks.) Hem !—now my heart's in my belly again, 
and my courage is return'd—l don't believe, if the 
devil himſelf were here (Lord bleſs us) I ſhou'd be 
afraid She frites him a box 0'th' ear.) Humph! that 
ſubſtantial favour cou'd not come from a thing of air; 
it had the full weight of fleſh and blood—{ Tus xs about, 
and holds up the candle to her face; ſhe blows it out, juſt 
at which Col. Manly enters.) What the devil are you, 
madani —— Oh the devil! the devil! the-devil ! 

| Enter Col. Manly. | 

Col. Either my eyes deceived me, or I ſaw the glimpſe 
of a woman as I enter'd=—, in what's the matter? 

Aſpin. O dear, Sir, are you there ?—for heaven's 
fake have a care of yourſ: |f—here's a whole troop 
of devils in the room, beſides a vaſt tribe of witches 
and fairies, 

Col. Prithee be quiet, blockhead. 

Aſp. Dear, Sir, make no words, but fend immedi- 
ately for a parſon. I am bewitch'd! I am poſſeſs'd ! 
the devil has conjur'd his flames into my right ear al- 


7. 
Bet. Now I ſhall get off, [( Sbe freling about for the 


private place, the Col. lays hold of her. 


Col. Have I caught you? I have laid hold on one I'm 
fare, and 'tis a woman. Aſpin, run and fesch a light 
quickly. | 

Bet. What ſhall I do? 

Ap. A woman ! the greater devil thin Pm ſure! 
her go, dear Sir, let her go. 


B6 (ral, 
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Col. Bring a candle I ſay—[Exit Aſpin. ] I find, my 
little fairy, there's ſome ſubſtance in you—l have aſtron 


inclination to try if you be fleſh and blood; the room 38 
ar and very fit for the purpoſe. 


Bet. What ſhall I do—Fortune, ſtand my friend but 
now, and Il never tempt thee ſo again. [Giver a Judden 


Spring out of his a: ms.] I'm free at aſt, 


Col. Are you at that ſport, my dear ?—Nay, then I'll 
ſecure the door, and if you are a ſpirit, you ſhall exert 
YOu power, and vaniſh thro? the key hole. 

[Runs to the door, pulls it too. and holds it faſt. 

Bet. So, now I bave found the right place, and if 
ever I venture ſo again, I with I may be raviſh'd. 

[ Petty goes 2hro* the private door, and ſbuis it after ber. | 

Col. I hear no body ſtir. 

Enter Aſpin with a candle, 

. T have brought a candle, Sir: come bring the 
rx to the light: I can look at her with more pleaſure 
mow ſhe's a priſoner, than I felt her a little while ao 
Maſter, we'll ſwear ſhe's a witch, and have her buryt— 
where is ſhe, Sir ? [ Locking abuut. 

Col. Where is the ? —why i in the room I think. 

Ap. [Locking about the room.] I can't ee her, Sir; but 
perhaps ſhe may have conjur'd a miſt before my eyes, 
for I can't perceive the lealt glympſe of any bedy but 


yourſelf—W hy, you bave not got told of her now, have 
you maſter ? 


Col. Got hold of the Arbil. you bloc head how i is it 


poſſible ſhe ſhou'd get away ? Tam certain I fecur'd 
the door. Surely ſhe deals with the devil. 


4p. I warrant ſhe does, and he has carry'd her away 
in a whirlwind. 


Col. J am diſtracted till ſhe's found. 
Ap. Then, Sir, 'twill be a long time before you re- 


cover your ſenſes, 


Cel. Sdeath to be has outwitted by a woman ? I' 
find her out l'm reſolv'd. 

Aſp. Ah! Sir, don't be too curious, it may be very fa- 
tal to us; for ſpirits, like ſtateſmen, don't care that ordi 
nary perſons ſhou'd pry too much into their ſecrets, 

Cel. This ſellow js as fearful at thirty, as a raw 
boy that is bred up with an old grandmother, and had 
his education only amongſt women — I'll N one⸗ 

our 


* 
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hour more of re I'm reſolv'd, to make the 
diſcovery. Come alofly tremble. [Zxeuns. 
| SCENE changes to the widow's lodgings. * 

Tables and candles. © n 


Enter Clarinda and the 8. 


id. Nay, dear couſin, tell me what you have met 
with, ſince you have been with Miranda, to occaſion - 
this ſudden uneaſineſs? I am ſorry you have ſo mean 
an opinion of my friendſhip or ſincerity, to refufe ac- 
quainting me with this cauſe of your tears. 

Clar. Dear, coufin, forgive me; and if your patience 
will permit, you ſhall know the cauſe of em Tou 
are ſenſible, that before my father dy'd, his extrava- 
gance had conſum'd the greateſt ſhare of his patrimony, 
and left me only with two thouſand pounds ta the care 
of my uncle, who quickly deny'd me the protection of 
his houſe ; and turn'd me out a prey unto misfortune. 

Mid. This I have heard, and often wonder'd at my 
uncle's barbarity. 

Clar. This fault was mine, and tis ſeverely puniſh'd. 
Know that wicked man, Sir Amorous Painwit, came 
down with a relation of my uncle's to his houſe in 
Wiltfhire, where I then reſided My beauty tempted 
him to betray my innocencs;—He had not been many 
days before he made known his paſſion —I then bein 
young, unknowing in the ſubul wiles of men, wit 
Pleaſure hearken'd to his love: he ſoon perceiv'd his 
conqueſt, and made a ſtronger application: at length 


his oaths and vows ſo won upon my heart I bluſh 
to tell the reſt. | 


Vid. Wicked man! 

Clar. After he had ſubdu'd my virtue, his occaſions 
prefs'd him up to London. He leſt me, but with ſtrong 
aſſurances of marriage Six months were paſs'd with- 
out el er hearing from him: — But then, the puniſhment 
of puilty love 7 cou'd conceal no longer My aunt 
made me conſeſs the whole affairz—but ill conceal'd 
at from my uncle's knowledge, till I was brought to 
bed of a fair boy, the 3 of this unhappy mother's 
ſhame; then my cruel uncle ſhow'r'd on me all his 


rage, and ſoon as I was able, turn'd me from his houſe, 
Va. Poor Clarinda. | 


— 


Clar. 


- 
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Clar. I then came up to town —— My boy, heaven | 
was plens'd to take — I found out Sir Amorexs ; but he, j 
to and to my afflitions, when I expected pity and re- 
dreſs, deſpis d and ſcorn'd me; and while 5 drink - 
ing tea with Miranda this afternoon, her brother, Mr. 
Courtavell, propos d him to her for a huſband —— 
You may be ſure this alarm'd me; for ſhou'd he marry, 
then all my hopes of help from him were leſt, and I 1 ; 
fhould be Sbandon'd to the utmoſt ſhame and poverty. 
Vid. I am not fo much ſurpriz'd at the ingratitude 
of mankind, who generally return with negle& the high- 
eſt obligations of our ſex, as that after ſo many exam- 
les of their perfidy, we ſhou'd ever confide in their 
Iſe oaths and promiſes, and purchaſe contempt at the 
expence of our virtue and fame But, dear coufin, 
I cannot _ my concern for your misfortunes; I 
wou' d adviſe you gry to make Miranda acquainted 
with your ſtory. She's good natur'd, and will contrive 
ſome means for your redreſs. | 
Clar. I have already waited till her brother went 
away, and told her all— Her tender heart was mov'd ; 
me promis'd me her aid, bid me have hope, for that 
the wou'd engage I ſhou'd marry him before I went to 
bed; but how that's poſſible I can't conceive. How- 
ever, ſhe affur'd me, it ſhou'd be ſo; and has order'd 
me to be with her by eight o'clock. | 
Mid. This is ſorprifing ! *tis now after fix — I ſap» 
poſe ſhe'll not go out to night, ſo couſin, 1'1l go to her 
apartment, pay her a viſit by myſelf, and encourage 
her to proceed in your cauſe, [ Exeunt. 
SCENE changes to Col. Manly's lodgings. 
Enter Colonel and Aſpin. 
Col. 1 wonder 2 vn body appears yet. | 
Aſp. Heav'n ſend they mayn't, for if they ſhou'd,. 
the A make my hair brille up an end b © 
cock's tail. 
Col. What ſtill repeating the ſame fearful tune. 
Aſp. Ay, Sir, if you call it fo; but fear makes very 
dull mufick ; the found of ſack another box on the 
ear, wou'd reduce it to nothing but diſcord, Me- 
chinke, tho? I have no great kill, tis like touching the 
rings too harſhly. | _ 
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Col. Come, no more of your nonſenſe. 
Toter Miranda ibr# the private door, wwith 4 dark lanthers- 
| in ber hand. © | y 
Cel. I fany, 1 hear ſomebody tread, 
Aſp. O Lord ! no ſure ! mafler, pray let me fetch a 
 oandle, | 
Col. You talk like a blockhead : we are likely to 
make a diſcovery of any thing with a light. 
Aſp. 1 know what my maſter talks like if I durſt 
tell him, to fappoſe we can make a diſcovery of any 
thing without. O Lord! I. I beg his pardon, now 
I think on't, a woman may be diſcover'd in the dark. 
Mir. I'll ſtay here, and write my 6:J/et deux. Well, 
now I'm pretty fafe ; but I run as many dangers as a ro- 
mantick knight m an enchanted caſtle, and love 
made me full as ridieulous —I have juſt reaſon enough 
to know I act againft reaſon, elſe why ſhou'd I be fo 
induſtrious to declare my paſſion to the man, and at the 
fame time, ſo deſirous to conceal my 1 from his 
knowledge: certainly, I am actuated by that little 
deity, Cupid, who ſports hunſelf in the whimſical ac- 
tions of us mortals, 
Aſp. I fancy I heard ſomething mention enchantment 
— now, I am afraid the devil is in the room, for I 


egin to ſmell brimſtone———Pray, Sir, let us go down | 


ſtairs, for if we ſtay in this room much longer, we 
ſhall be both frighted out of our wits. 


Col. Come this way : if I am not 


not miſtaken, I heard 
ſomebody in the room. 2 

Dear, Sir, don't let us venture thus in the dark, 
for t 


fairies may have ſome evil deſign upon us; be- 
fidvs, it looks of peu 


much like the fin of preſumption. 
Col. Tread foftly, and don't give 6 
of our approach. 


g. Lord, Sir, I am juſt ready to beat an alarm with 
my teeth. 


Col. Hold your tongue, you ſon of a whore, and 
keep your teeth together, or I'll cut one out, and beat 
the other down your throat. ts 


Aſp. Pray, Sir, let me fetch a light, 


Mir. So, here's the table. Now for a difi h of 
r 2 diſpate 


- 


[Sits down, opens the lanthorn and writer. 


Col. 
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Col. Vou may ſpare yourſelf the trouble ; ub, 


you no ſooner defire a light, but you have one. 


. O Lord! what do I ſee There's the devil 

in propria perſona — Maſter, dear Sir, have you never 

an errand to ſend me of —— O Lord, O Lord! 27 
heart beats a march to my heels. 


4 


Col. I'll beat your brains out, if you don't make | 


your heart and your heels agree. 
As. Lord, Sir, you quite miſtake the whole matter, 
| A they are agreed upon going, and only want you to give 
the word. 4 : 4 
* (Col. Sirrah, hold your tongue, | 
Ab. You need not bid me, for fear has wo me ſo 
Iry in my mouth, that my tongue is almoſt become 
_ uſeleſs; but if you don't make haſte, my teeth will 
quickly do the office of my ton 150 and tell her how 
my heart beats. O! a ghoſt! apparition : a par- 
ſon, a parſon ! fetch a parſon quickly ere goes 


behind the table, takes up the lanthor laſps hold ad 
ba iranda, | 


Mir. I am betray'd ! 

Col. Stand away blockhead a I "ak you, 
mak ? TIF take care you ſhan't ſlip, thro' my hands 
again [Looks on her.] Ha! methinks I ne'er ſaw one 
* ſo beautiful before—W hat means this palpitation at my 

heart —"Tis ſo-4--he's ſome divinity come down from 
heav'n to bleſs me, and I have offended her with my 
n. [ Gazing at Her. 
jp. So; now will my maſter be for committing for- 

. nication with a witch," 

Mir. I find I have ſome 1 over him; at leaſt, 
the vanity of my ſex tells me ſo: Heaven ſend it may 
be true — My hand 1s in the lion's mouth, and I muſt 
pull it very gently out to make my eſcape. 


Cel. What a ſudden invaſion have her charms, made | 


on my heart. 


AP. How earneſtly my maſter gazes on this gay ma- 
dow ? Tis no more I'm ſure; for I'll warrant it an 
yaniſh preſently. 

Col. Madam, who you are I know not, nor cont s re- 
member I ever ſaw you before - But what you are, an- 


gel nor goddeſs a terms 11 enough to expreſs — 


therefore pray inform me of the one, whilſt I admire at 
the 6 . Mir „ 
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Mir. Sir, your ſtile is very courtly, and more per- 


haps than the ſubje c deſerves; but J eſteem it as it is, 


a compliment; tho' to anſwer you plainly who J am, 
be aſſured Jam a woman ot no mean fortune or ex- 
traction - and what Jam you may judge: —I am your 
priſoner at preſen. So leave you to determine. 
Ab. That you may do preſently, Sir, look but a 
little nearer to her Notwithſtanding ſhe's fo beautiful, 
I warrant ſhe has cloven feet under neath. | | 
Col. Impudent block head be gone! [ Strikes bim. 
Ad. With all my heart; for I never was fo weary 
of my company before. | [ Exits. 
Col, Now, madam, ſhall I have the happincſs to 
know your name. | $1 
Mir. Let what I have told you ſuffice at preſent : be 
like a ſoldier of honour, truſt me upon my parole, and 
vou ſhall hear farther from me in half an hour. Be 
ſatisfy'd T am a woman of reputation, tho' my preſent 
cdnduct may have brought it into ſuſpicion, and I ex- 
pe you wou'd treat me as becomes a gentleman, and 
one whom Jeſteem, as you may ſuppoſe. * 
Col. Nay, nay, my dear; now I find you are a 


mortal I ſhan't part with you, but upon very advanta - 


geous conditions. | $5 
Mir. Then I am loſt __ for a ſtratagem 
Now all the invention, craft, ſubtilty of my ſex aſſiſt 


Sir, I beg you to releaſe me now, and in requital of 


your generoſity, come but into the Piazza of Covent - 
Garden in half an hour, there ſhall a chair wait for you, 
and bring you where I dare own myſelf with honour, 
and, I hope, to both our ſatisfactions. | 
Col. Pardon me, madam; I .dare not take your 
word; that would be like venturing all my treaſure to 
feain a ſtorm. _ | 
Mir. What do you intend to do with me, Sir ? 
Cal. To love you. Rn n Lee = 
Air. And not obey me! kat e THIF 
Mir. Obedience in a lover is as romantic as con- 
ſtancy, Beſides, I know you are 2 woman of more 
ſenſe, than to expect it in ſuch an affair as this. 
Mir. Stratagem is the peculiar wiſdom of our ſex: 
but to anſwer you in your own profeſſion, ſince you 
refuſe to admit of a truce, I muſt take other me * 
| an 
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and compel you to it. Behold. this mark upon my 
hang, and then detain me if you can. I Tales à piach 
of fouff out of ber box ſecretly. She holds up her 
band, the comes to look at it, Ge blows the fauff in 
" this ches, he flamps, drops the lanthorn, which foe 
takes up, turns the dark fide, and ęſcapes thre' the 
ferent place. | x | 
Col. Zoons! ſhe has put my eyes out. Aſpin: 
light quickly, a light you dog 
ry Enter Aſpin with a candle. 
Aſp. So, I thought what it wou'd come to—— is the 
fairy gone, Sir? _ 
Col. Gone! yes; and has almoſt blinded me with 
blowing ſnuff in my eyes. 
{/p. No, no, maſter : I warrant you it was brimſtone. 
Col. Did not you meet her ? gant 
Aſp. If I did, it was invifible : but I believe I might; 
for as I was coming haſtily in, the candle had like to 
have been blown out, and I believe it was ſhe whiſk- 
ing by me in a whirlwind. | 
Col. Twice together to be out-witted thus. * 
Hſp. What better can you expect by keeping ſuch 
Giabotical company? 


Col. 2 and fancy plagues us 
eina 0 | | 
with a fantaſtick form. 1 
Ap. As to its being fantaſtick, tis the form of a wo- 
man, and therefore no wonder; but I believe we ſhall be 
the firſt that ever dreamt when we were broad awake. 
Col. What's here? ¶ Taler the letter off the table. Reads, 
Sir, I begin to be tir d with the pranks I have play d 
you ; therefore le I ſhould bring my honour into ſu/- 
picion, I think it time to diſcover myſelf. If you will 
be in the Piazza in Covent Garden this evening, 
there ſhall be a chair. | 
But what ſhou'd follow :? Why certainly what ſhe told 
me This intrigue, the nigher it draws to a diſcovery, 
appears the more intricate, I'll venture however, and 
nevor give over till I have diſſolv'd this charm. 


1 


Like women, Il invent, till means ave found, | 
With equal craft this riddle to expound, [Excunt. 
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Aer n. 
Buter Lady Outfide, and Miranda, peruſing a Jettor. 


MinAanDaA. 
OW excellent is the ftile! ſuch ſoft, fuch eaſy 
language! as if the quill that wrote it had been 
pluck'd from Cupid's wing. | 
Vid. But prithee, dear Miranda, what do you de- 
fgn to do with this colonel ? | 
Mir. Why, 1 intend after teizing him a little more, 
do diſcover myſelf to him. | | 
Wid. What do you mean by that ? 


Mir. Why, he's a man of more wit than to be im- 


| on fo much longer; therefore I had rather the 
iſcovery ſhou'd be owing to my generoſity, than his 
genius. Beſides, the deſign begins to have ſo little 
variety in it, that it's no longer agreeablez and tho T 
was fond of it at firſt, as our ſex ig of a new faſhion ; 
ſo after two or three times, the delight of it is gone, 
and now — bring it to a concluſion. — 

Wid. If an amour grows diſagreea what will a 
knſband do? © © © | 

Mir. Perhaps the fame : tho' the variety of our 
tempers may take off the dull notes of matrimony. 
But, madam, I want to have a little ſerious diſcourſe 
with you; I wou'd very fain make a ſiſter-in-law of 


71 Sure you take me to be as mad as 
Mir. Why not? — Come, I'll venture ſirſt 

toad of matrimotiy, and then it will be eaſy for you 

to follow my tracks. | * | 
Vi. Whether the colonel will have 


| you or no ?x\0v9 
Mir. I'd fain fee a handſome fellow of his wit and 
ſtation, that wou'd refuſe a pretty young lady with a 
have me beat the 

pat 


good fortune; but if you wou'd not 
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path for you, I'Il take care when my brother comes 
Rent, that you ſhall do it for me. 

5 Enter Courtwell. l __ wel 
And haves: "4 comes, in tae critical minute too, L kope, 
brother, I have been pleading your cauſe to my lady 
Ourfede ; but I'm afraid I ſhan't prove a ſucceſsful ad- 
vocate, conſidering a younger brother's my client, and 
a rich widow the judge: fortune is grown the beſt ora- 
tor in love. 

Corr. You are in the right; ſiſter: jointure and pin- 
money have clearly got the better of merit and affection; 
but Vil never repine at that; for fine women, like 
great tables, tho'they aremaintawn'd by men of fortune » 
«re ever open to men of parts. | 

und. The women are ever ſure of your good wonl; 
Mr. Courtabell; when you have a miſtreſs. I hope ſhe' Il 
deſerve it from you in particular, and have in perfection 
all thoſe good qualities you ſo liberally beſtow upon. r | 
whole ſex in your diſcourſes. | 

Court. Why, madam, I thought you had anlerdavd 
raillery better; this is only the way of talking I have 
got among my Nr rw when we mee 
over a bottle, tis held as gre 2 of wit to rally 

cks, as to Hatter 
them to their faces. 

Mir, I find*tis;time for me to withdraw. In. theſe fort 
of engagements, a third P is wholly _— 

| Exit. 
id. But why do you make us poor women the 


| ſubject of your marth ? 1 are we ſo barbarouſly 


dend by you? 
Court. Becauſe you are fo eehte ſc hard · heart - 
&, and are encowpals'd with ſo many difliculties, as 


decency, honour, and reputation, that the men that love. 


their pleaſure, begin to hate you worſe than beggars. do 


a coach with the Dauer, n up, deſpair of relief, and 


fall a railing. | 
„id. But pray, Mr. „e 0 to what kind Fain do 


we owe your converſation ? 


Court. You are very forgetful ſure: how A a 
my eyes. told you, when my tongue durſt not, the 
pains you gave my heart: need I tell you any more, 
"tis your fat felf Llove., L have loſt the, pleaſpre of 


4 ; mirth, 
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mirth, of wine, and company, all things that were be- 
fore delighitul to me, are no longer ſo. My life is grown 
but one continu'd thought of your fair ſelf? 

Wid Come, leave your fooling. 1 thing your old 
humour does better with you a thouſand times than 
this whining love ? 

Court. M hy here 'tis now, there are ſo many cheats in 
this trade of love too, that, like beggars, the true go un- 
greliev'd. becauſe we meet now and then a counterfeit ; :; 


* madam, 1 would not trouble you, cou'd my 


in admit of redreſs fiom any but yourſelf, 

Wid. Sure, Mr. Courtawell, you would think I had an 
excellent opinion of myſelf, or an implicit faith in 
whatever you ſay, ſhould | believe all this now. 


Court. If I told a ſurgeon I had broke my leg, d' you 
think he would take my words 


id. Yes, ſure, | is 3 


* 


Court, W hy ſhou'd not you [£550 it then for a woot 
ed -hear:? they ate neither of 'm matters to bra 
of; and ] wou'd no more lead the liſe of a lover if 
were flee, than I wou'd that of - 5 r man if I were 
Well. E 

id. Methinks the ek hens as vou call n look 
ſo like the well, that one can ſcarce know one from the 

other, f 3G . 4 
Count In your chamber perhapz; "ao abroad we find 
« _a thouſand differences. 

Mid. As how, I phy r meat Wir ti OY a 

Court. Why your true lover dete all company 
5 * the mirth begins, the table When the bottles are 
call'd for, the gaming-houſe when the cards come up 
is more afraid of an engagement than a lawyer in 
.term-time;. would leſs mifs the laſt act of a play, the 
Park, or indeed. any abominable old lady s, where he 

. may hope to ſee the party, than a-'citizen's* ; 
daughter wou'd Gray!s. Inn i alls che fir Sunday ver 


new gown. nnn: 


MHC s ta Foc 
Mid. And will you be ſuch an animal for my ſake X 
Court. Faith I am already; but if not well Wal 1 
| ſhall find the way home again. , 

Mid. Whatever you think, Sir, I mal contribute u 
more to the keeping you my-lervant, than 1 did: to the 
3 $114 as b Toute ee 


Court. 
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Court. Well, do but uſe as proper means to keen 
me your ſervant, as yon did to make me ſo, and I am 
ſatisfy'd. ; 

Wid. Why, what means,? | 

Court. As your beauty bred my affection, ſo let your 
kindneſs nouriſh it. | | 

Vid. Why, Iam-tender-hearted, Courtavell; but then 

have been ſuch an inconftant——— | 

Court. Oh, madam, your right lover, like your true 
bred ſpaniel, will range; tis. only a proof of his high 
mettle ; but when his lawful games before him, down, 
down | 
Vid. Ay, down-——down——indecd,when his law- 
ful game's before him; but in my opinion, that's not 
ſo commendable a quality in a lover, whatever it be in 
a ſpaniel. 2 LG | | 
Court. O what untoward ſuſpicions: theſe widows - 

Wid. But let me ſee, What may ] expect if I conſent 
to be your wife? —-] muſt board halt a year with a 
Friend in the country, tumble about the other half in 
moſt vallainous neys; ſee you when you have no 
to play, and then be kiſs d out of a ring, or a 


Court. | wou d not uſe a city-widow of fine and fifty 
So; with ſeven ſmall children : do but conſent, madam, 
and Pl this minute ſens for a parſon and a licence, for 
fear you ſhou'd change your reſolution, -. Mn 
id, Hold, hold, Courtweli-—— My heart fails m 
Cen. Sbwart, I had aqualm.too : there's certain- 
Jy a more than ordinary providence attends me] ſhall 
"(cape yet: 1 am now in a twitter, like a gameſter up- 
en à great bet, that is heartily afraid he ſfiould loſe it, 
and yet his love to the money won't ſuffer him to draw 


abe Well, 1 muſt have her. 
Mia. Indeed you won't I have confider'd better 
n our humble ſervant. LExit. 


| Comrt. Heyday ! certainly there's nothing in the cre» 
ation ſo fantaſtical as a woman — There's no hopes of 
ſueceſs, I find, by a regular 4 ſo I'll e'en employ 
my force another way, and take the citadel by ſur- 
ire : and here comes one that may be a very proper 
— I muſt endeavour to bribe her to my 8 
f ret: 
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reſt: in theſe caſes, there's nothing like a friend within 


the walls, | 
Enter Neceſſary. 


Mr. I aſk your pardon, Sir, I thought my lady had 


been here. 


word or two with you. 


Nec. I ſhould be glad to do you any pleaſure, 'and 
to make uſe * 


ſhall always be ready whenever you p 
of me. 


47 


[ Going. 
Court. Hold, = Mrs. Neceſſary -I muſt ha 


Court. Faith, my dear, you are very pretty, [Re 
Aft. 
Nec. Lard, you are the ſtrangeſt 3 


Ser.) ' Sdeath how wantonly her eyes talk? 


your buſineis? 


Court. No, my dear, I want to have a little diſcourſe 


with you about your lady. 


Nec. Look you, Sir, lawyers and chamber maids, 
like Balaam's aſa, never ſpeak unleſs they ſee an angel, 
Court. Wiſely obſerv'd. There's your fee, [Gives 


Nec. Ay, marry, Sir, this is ſomewhat, but 
a cauſe in Arma is, is the devil. 
Ceurt. Well, Mrs. Neceſſary, L muſt have: 


ance this night in a deſign Which I have lad to carry 
your lady; in which, if I ſucceed, I'll make thoſe tw 


guineas two hundred. | 
Nec. Ay, marry Sir, this is bidding like a 


indeed; you may depend upon my aſſiſtance: tuo hun» 
dred ſuch angels as theſe will tempt a woman even to 
keep a ſecret —— Well, you men are ſtrange creatures 
when you are ſet upon a thing; yon itick at nothing to 
compaſs your deſign; lying, perjury, bribery, and 
ieve wou'd 
\Hark, 
ult with vou now. 
Court. Meet me below ſtairs a. quarter of an hour 


what not Nay, o' my conſcienee, I 


raiſe the devil to obtain a cizcle. [4 bell rings} 


my lady rings! I can't ſtay to 
hence, 


Nec. I will, I will. Farewell. Lan /everally. 


her money 


to p 


id 


r aſſiſt- 
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SCENE Covent-Garden. . 


1 Ener Cl. Manly. 
Ce ] am afraid my little riddle has jilted me again: 
1 have waited this half hour, and no appearance of a 


chair. 


Enter tao chair-men with a chair. 


Chair. Hiſt ! hiſt! If your name be Manly, get into 


this chair, and aſk uo farther queſtions. 
Col. Now certain'y the diſcovery draws near. I wiſh 


at laſt the riddle proves wo th the trouble of expounding. 
'Certaioly. ſhe can't be a common woman, by the caution 


ſhe takes of preſerving her reputation. Well, for once 


PFIl-indulge my curiolity, tho it bring me to an old 


woman, or what's e'en as bad, an old acquaintance. 
{ Gets it. 
Chair, Puſh on, Zack, puſh on. [ Exeunt with chair. 


8 C E N E a Chamber. 


' Eater Sir Amorous Vainwit re:ding a Letter, 


Sir Amo. Rivet me to the center, if this is not ſuper- 
latively fortunate ; I could contemplate on theſe lives to 


perpetu ty. 


Reads, 5 
Sir, I am confirm'd you have wit and good nature 
"enough to Jorgive this uncommon method 1 hawe taken 
to divulge m paſſion ; the effec? of your own churms 
; avubich I think as impoſſible for any woman to /ee, 
and not ddmire, at to lowe you, and net 10 decla e it. 
The condition I am in makes me thus free : J am 
2 woman of a confiaerable fortune, and in my wu 
i bands; but baue @ brother who takes the privi- 
liege of his ſex to confine me, being of anatare ſo ea» 
Kut, that be believes virtue cannot guard ifi, I have 
Said enough to let you know Ibu, be glad of ray freee 
lum, which I doubt not but your wit can eaſily effedt 3 
and if you think my perſon and fortune a reward, you 
may truſt to your own charms for your ſecurity, I you 
ewill goimmediatety into the Piazza, there 2 be a 
* chair to conduct you to me, Yours, 
SILVIA. 
Thie 
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This is an intrigue indeed, and worth the following - eged 
the women are ſtrangely taken with this perſon of mine. 1 
believe I muſt marry at laſt in my own defence—Sirrah, if 


I am not at home by twelve, you need not expect me.— 
Now for Silvia. | 


SCENE Miranda's Chamber, 
Enter Betty, leading in Col. Manly. | 
Bet. Stay here a while, and I, or better company will 
wait on you immediately. | Exit. 
Col. So, I have travell'd a fine way to night, thro” all 
the alleys, lanes, and by- ways in town -I am brought here 
to wait on my little fairy, and for ought I know I may 
be in the world in the moon, only darkneſs ſeems a contra- 
dition to that pray heav'n, where ever Iam, it may prove 
an orb of happineſs, and that this adventure may end as 
well as it begun, in a pleaſant intrigue with a fair young 
lady. Singing within.) what do I hear?—nay, now I believe 
I am in a region among the deities indeed, aud this mufic 
is a preparation for the thrilling pleaſures j am brought 
here to enjoy—methinks they ſtoy too long—now am 1 
fluſh'd with expectation of my approaching bliſs—T dare 
not peep, for fear of being expell'd my Een for ſearching 
after too much knowledge—ſoft a little! the dark ſcene 
of mortality opens, and my charming ſpirit appears in her 
little paradiſe. | | 
%, Enter Miranda and Betty with candles. | 0 
: So! in what ſyllables ſhall I accoit her! what a pox ! have 9 
J ne'er a ſpeech out of a play to compliment her? then her — 
beauty muſt inſpire me with ſome extempore poetry I think. 
. Mir, Is not your patience tir'd, Sir ? — 
Col. No, madam : e | 


| 

| 

TIE | 1 

As rural ſwains 2 await the daaun, 9 


* 


And view with gladneſt the approaching morn ; 
| Go at your radiant charms, inſpir'd 1 gaxe, 

8 Chear'd by your eyes, like bright Aurora's rays, 
Mir. Sir, inſtead of returning ſo courtly a compliment | 


in the ſame poetic rain, I have at 7 ſo little of the | 
vanity of my ſex, as to be offended at your flattery ; for 


you have neither the conſtancy of a rural ſwain, nor my 
eyes the brightneſs of Aurora's rays ; therefore your words Fj 


ſpeak rather the panegyric of a poet, than the plain dei - 
ing of a ſoldier. 12 — - 
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Col. Madam, what I have ſaid is truth, and therefore 
no Hattery ; and as for my conſtancy, I have had a con- 
tinual fit of it ever ſince I ſaw you; and for your charms, 
they are brighter than Aurora in my eyes, and I am as 

little ſkilPd in the art of flattery, as your beauty is above 
the reach of it. 3 5 
Mir. Nay, now your genius ſoars ſo high, that ] aſſure 
you myhumble wit cannot come up to it with an anſwer. 
Col. Nor mine, madam, to return your raillery at pre- 
ſent, but pray what uſage am I to expect: 
Mir. The ſame which you intended half an hour ago 


for me, Sir. 3 | 
Cel, Faith, with all my heart, madam : I am glad to 
bear it. Come let's retire then. [ Knocking without, 


_ Mir. lam betray'd! tis my brother—Sir, I beg you'd 
hide yourſelf, or I'm undone. 

Cel, Hide myſelf, yes truly, 'tis very likely I ſhou'd, 
and not know where I am—a pox on my unlucky for- 
tune. 

Mir. Hark! they knock again!—Berry, conduct him to 
my cloſet in my dreſſing room. [ Ex. Betty and Col. ] So, 
now he's gone, I'm ſafe— Well, an intrigue require as 
much policy to keep it from being ſound out, as a con- 
FIpiracy-: the leaſt contrary motion diſorders the whole 
frame of it, and brings it to the very brink of diſcovery. 

Enter Sir Amorous and Betty. 8 

Bet. This is my lady, Sir. | 
Sir Ao. Strike me crooked if ſhe is not a moſt ange- 
lic creature. Madam, may Ihaye leave to hope theſe 
lines were wrote by the fair hands of ſo ſuperlative a 
beauty ? ha! madam, . 

Mir. Sir, they were—and I hope you will interpret 
T be pleas'd to ſit ] ſay, Sir 
Sir Amo. Madam. | 
Mir. ] ſay, Sir, my conduct in this affair may prejudice 
my reputation in your opinion: therefore my preſent 
taſk muſt be to juſlify that, before 1 can pretend to a 
place in the heart of ſo accompliſh'd a gentleman, which, 
J muft ag bluſhing-own, I ſhou'd efteem my greateſt 
ha ppineſs. TT OE 
Sir Ame. O gad, madam, you confound me with your 
_  fupererogatory indulgence; tho?, at the ſame time, I muſt 

fay, your manner of proceeding is very novel; but had my 
eyes 
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eyes before this time been bleſt with the benign proſpect 
of your invincible charms, your beauty wou'd not have on- 
ly ſav'd your bluſhes upon this occaſion, but inſpir'd my 
tongue with all the efficacy of moving eloquence to beg 
with importunity the profer'd bleſſing. 

Mir. I thank you, for your kind indulgence of my paſ- 
ſion : even flattery in love is welcome: bat, Sir, that my 
reputation is yet unſully'd, let this declare: Lam a widow, 
my huſband was an India merchant, where, about three 
years ſince, he died, but not before he had acquir'd an e - 
ſtate of two thouſand pounds a year, of which he left me 
ſole miſtreſs, with the addition of fifteen thouſand pounds; 
the ſtrong affection I had for my native country, ſoon. 
after my huſband's death, brought me to Exglaun, where, 
ever ſince, my brother has uſurp'd a power of confining: 
me, making this houſe my priſon, under a pretence to pre- 
vent my marrying to a diſadvantage : but rather, I believe 
(by his barbarous uſage) to drive me into deſpair, that he 
may the eaſier become maſter of my fortune. He is ſo jealous 
of me, that it wou'd be immediate death for any man to 
look at me with the leaſt defire of any farther intimacy. 
Sir Ams. I hope, madam, he's not in the houſe-now— 
Not that I ſhou'd fear an army of brothers in ſuch a cauſe. 

your beauty would give ſucceſs to my endeavours, and 
egad, madam, I fence as well as any man in Europe. 
Mir. No, Sir, he's out of town, and won't come home 
to night. My ſervant he has made my keeper; but I have 
brib'd her to my intereſt—Now, Sir, give me leave to pro- 
ceed, for time is precious, and my deſire of liberty gives 
my tongue this boldneſs—1 ſaw you on Sunday at St. 
Tames's church, when your charms, like ſubtle lightning 
flaſh'd thro? my eyes, and took poſſeſſion of my heart; ever 
fince, I have been contriving to make known my paſſion 
to you, and obtain a happy interview; which, by the force 
of my own inclination, and my ſervant's avarice, I have 
this night accompliſh'd—— Your manner of being brought 
here was merely political, that if you refus'd my melting 
heart it's wiſhes, my reputation might be ſafe, and you 
return'd the ſame way you came. 


dir Amo. Egad ſhe'd make an excellent city wife—one 125 


wou' d think ſhe had been brought up in Spain or Portugal 


by her ſecure manner of intriguing. [Aide 
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Mir, Now, Sir, if you think me worthy to be your wife 


(I muſt ſpeak. it) procure me my liberty this night; I have 


both a licenſe and a parſon ready in the houſe, and my 
maids will be witneſſes. | | 


Sir Amo. This is ſomething extraordinary. She may be a 


bite faith. [ 4fde.] Why really, madam, marriage is a 


thing I have not much thought of yet; not but that I 
ſhou'd conclude myſelf infinitely happy in the poſſeſſion of 
ſo fine a woman—— Bat TEES: eB 

Mir. Come, Sir, perhaps you may think this ſome im- 
Poſition on you, but Ill quickly remove that doubt—there, 
Sir, accept theſe bills : they are from the bank, and worth 


ten thouſand pounds, only an earneſt of the fortune you - 


may command. [ Gives him bills, 
Sir Amo. Ha! egad they're right. Pray heav'n this 
mayn't prove a dream at laſt, Faith I can hardly credit 
my ſenſes, | [ Afrde. 
Mir. You ſeem ſurpriz'd, Sir. What new objeQtion ? 
Sir Amo. Objection, madam ! none cou'd be excogitated 
after ſo conſummate a proof of love and merit; and if any 
diſorder is perceptible in my looks, it proceeds from a 
puſilanimous apprehenſion of any croſs accident that a 
malevolent fate ſhou*d produce, to exclude me from the 
heaven of your embraces. | EOF 
Mir. Then, Sir, be pleas'd to ſecure them bills in your 
pocket-book. Putting the bills in his book,” 
Sir Amo. This is a moſt prodigious adventure, and notwith- 
ſtanding all my vanity and boaſting, I never knew any wo- 
man before that had ſenſe enough to be commonly civil to 
me : therefore I'll take fortune by the hand while ſhe's in 
this ſmiling humour, marry the lady this minute, and 


Publiſh my ſucceſs over the whole town before to- mor- 


row morning—her fortune I am ſure of, her beauty is in- 
vincible, and her underſtanding is conſpicuous, in chuſin 
me for a huſband—Dear charmer, you muft indulge the 
importunity of a paſſion, which the corruſcation of your 
own fair eyes have created, and e melifluous tongue 
e me happy this night! 
this hour ! this minute! my ſoul pants tor the exſtatic 


_ bliſs. | 


Mir. This repture blows my paſon to a flame 3 your 
words are no leſs charming to my ears, than your beauty 
to my eyes. | e - CW 


Enter 
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s O ods) ! madam ! my maſter” s come to town, 
and juſt coming up ſtairs, 

Mir. My brother! O heav'n! what an unlucky acei- 
dent's this? What will you do, Sir? 

dir Amo Lord, madam, lam the dulleſt dog at con- 
triving in the world — but, if you 1 madam, PI 
Jump out at the window. 

Mir. That were to endanger your precious 6 
Betty, ſtep into the cloſet, there is a night-gown and pet- 
ticoat of mine, fetch it out, and put it upon him—[ Exit 
Betty.] You muſt conſent to this diſguiſe, for if my bro- 
ther ſees you, you're certainly a dead man. 

Enter Betty with the cloaths. 

Betty. Here, Sir, be pleav'd to put on the petticoat. 

[ Dreſſes bim. 

Sir Amo. Sure I am the moſt unlucky dog upon the 
earth! I am damnably afraid my good fortune will con- 
clude in a cudgelling. 

Betty. So, Sir, now the gown. 

Sir Amo. Well, I was never made for i intriguing, thars 
certain, I have neither a head to contrive an eſcape, nr 
a heart to juſtify a diſcovery : nay, what vexes me moſt” 

I am fo curſed a coward, that I am not to be kick d into a 
little courage. 

Betty. Now, Sir, for the headcloaths. I vow you'll 

make a pretty ſort of a laſs. 

Mir. Hark ! I hear my brother coming. Say any thing 
to brisg yourſelf off. 

Enter the Butler dreſi'd like a gentleman, booted,” 

But. So, ſiſter, have you ſupp'd? 

Mir. No, brother; nor I have not order'd any thing, be- 
- cauſe you told me you ſhou'd ſtay at Hampton Con · r all night. 

But, So I had, but dir John and his brother {ent an ex- 
- cuſe for their not coming, ſo | &en came home to night. 

How now ! who is this woman ? 
Sir Amo. Sir, | came about a little buſineſs to my young 
lad 

Bre, No perſon can wn buſineſs with my ſiſter, who 
does not think fit to acquaint me with it. What are you, 

woman ? 

Sir Amo. Pray, Sir, don't be in a paſſion. J am I 
am, you muſt know I don't _— what the devil to ſay 
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to him. My fear Puts a ſtop to my wonted capacity of 


lying. [ 4frae. 
But. J aſk you, woman, what you are ? 
Sir Amo. Why, Sir, I am a midwife. 


But. A midwife! what buſineſs can my ſiſter have with 
a midwife. 


Sir Amo. O lord ! that's true what a damnable 
thought was that? I might as well have ſaid 1 was a fiſh- 
wife — I ſhall certainly be diſcover'd. [Alide. 

But. A midwife! impoſſible ! but zoons, tell me what 


you are, or 


Sir Amo. O dear Sir, you'll put me into fits, if you ſtorm 
at this rate; but excruciate me, Sir, if- 

But. Excruciate the devil 

Sir Amo. Upon the veracity of a gentlema--woman, I 
am really and Ay a midwife. 

But. A midwife! no, rather one to prepare work for a 
midwife, a pimp, a pander! O ſiſter, filter, is this the care 
you have of your honour ? do women uſe to wear mens 
ſhoes ? but Pl! reward this meſſenger of lewdneſs?—- 

[ Beats bim. 

Sir Amo. O help! murder! marder ! Is this uſage for 
a gentleman—help ! help ! the devil take the 8 

4 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha! this is a pretty ſevere puniſhment 
upon the fool. I aſſure you, Tom, you have * 
your part very well, 

But, Your humble ſervant, madam. I am glad it was 
in my power to ſerve you; but indeed, to tell you the 


truth, madam, lalways go about miſchief with a good 


will—My father was a pettyfogger, and: I have a natural 


inclination to it. 


Mir. Betty, you muſt go into the next reom, and purſue 
the adventure, while I * Clarinda for the marriage. 
[ Exeunt, 
Enter Sir Ame! in the balcony. 
Sir Amo. So, I have at laſt found out a balcony— 


| hal *tis to the ſtreet; that's fortune enough—T'll e'en 


take a leap in the dark, and ſo happy be lueky, ſay J. 
[{ eaps out, and hangs upon à hook, by his petticoats. } 
Gadſo! what now ? death I'm faſten'd to a hook, 


"and can't reach the balcony to free myſelf. 


" 6 "0 


Enter 
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Enter Betty in the balcony, * 

Betty. Sute his fear has not carry'd him out of the bal- 
cony head foremoſt ! ha ! by all that's miſchievous our un- 
fortunate knight-errant, is hung faſt by the petticoat— 
he's ſafe enough for one while. Now does my good nature 
incline me to improve this accident for my lady's diver- 
ſiou; I muſt ſend Tom to him once more, [ Ex. 

vir Amo. Sure ſome malevolent ſtar reign'd at my nati- 
vity ! what a diſappointment have I met with to night to 
be hung up by the middle like the ſign of the Flecce—If 
I ſhou*d be diſcovered in this unfortunate fituation of my 


affairs, I ſhould become the ſcorn of the ladies, and the 


jeſt of the whole town. 


Enter the Butler and a footman with a flambeauæ, who lands 
Juſt under Sir Amorous, 
Ha! the door opens ! what will become of thee, poor 
Sir Amorous. | | 
But. Speaking to ſome within] Be ſure ſecure all the win- 
dows— II lock this door, and take the key with me 
ha! there's ſomething in the keyhole. 


Sir Amo. O this fon of a whore will roaſt me alive with 


his damn'd flambeanx. 


Bat. 80, tis lock' d at laſt, light to the Mitre. [ Exeun. 

Sir Amo. To the devil I hope —-egad Pm glad they're 
gone; I malt have ſqueak'd for my life if that rogue had 
ſtood there much longer. 


Enter Betty in the balcony. 


Betty, I have ſearch'd all the rooms and can't find him: 


he certainly mutt have leap'd this balcony — my poor 


miſtreſs will run diſtracted. 


Sir Amo, O my dear art thou there? prithee exeogitate 
ſome method to relieve me, for I am unfortunately hung 
here between heaven and earth. 


Betty. Bleſs my heart! you frighted me. What, are 
you faltened ? 


Sir Imo. Faſtened ! yes, yes, I am faſtened, like a mon- 
key, by the loins. | 

Betty. Here, Sir, lay hold on the end of this handker- 
chief, and I'. endeavour to pull you up, till you can catch 
hold of the banilters. [She pulls him up. 

Sir Amo. Hoa up!——ſo, I have got footing again, 
tho* I cannot ſay upon ſaſe ground. . a 

Betty. My miſtreſs will be overjoy'd to ſee you, =" 

4 | an 
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and now there's no fear of her -brother—he'll be en- 
gag*d for two or three hours at leaſt, and by that time you 
may be marry'd, and out of the reach of his refentment. 
Sir Amo. Dear child, 1 am eternally oblig'd to thee, 
and I hope this intrigue will end more foitunately than it 
begun. [Exeunt. 
The End of the Fourth ACT. 
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ACT V. SCENE, a Chamber. 


Enter Miranda, Sir Amorous ix women's cloaths follew'd by 
| Betty, | 
MIR AN DA. 


E AR Sir Anorous, tis impoſſible for imagination to 
conceive che concern I have been under for your un- 
fortunate diſcovery, which might have depriv'd me of the 
molt valuable blefling of my life. 

Sir Amo. But now, madam, that obnoxious opake cloud 
is difipated, and fortune once more has plac'd us under 
the ſun-ſhine of opportunity, we ought to make the moſt 
judicious advantage of it we can. 

Bet. think, madam, the gentleman intimates very wiſe- 
ly, I have got a licence in my pocket, and a parſon in the 
pantry : what hinders now but that you repair for a 
| ſhort grace, and fall roo while your ſtomachs are in good 
humour: when the buſineſs is once over, you may bid de- 
- fiance to all b-others. 

Mir. I have no other way to make reparation for your 
ſufferings to night: Berty, you may bring Sir Amorous his 
cloaths. [ Exit Betty.) How I bluſh to think my neceſſity 
. ſhou'd oblige me to conceal ſo fine a gentleman under ſo 
mean a diſguiſe | | F 

Sir Amo. Oh, madam! love has occaſion'd a thouſand 
ſach metamorphoſis ; Achilles obſcur'd his valour under a 
petticoat, for the love of a fair miſtreſs. The mighty Her- 
- cules once put on an apron, and for love was whipt at a 
ſpinning-wheel—— Jupiter himſelf has ſubmitted to diſ- 
- guiſes to carry on his amours. 


Enter 
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Enter Beity with Sir Amorous's cloaths. 


Bet: Come, Sir, ſtrip, {trip——and put on your own 


cloaths. I have given the doctor notice, his pipe and his 

bottle are juſt out; and he'll be ready for you in aninſtant. 
[He pulls off the women's cloaths, and juft as he's in his 
| ſhirt, the butler breaks open the door and enters. 


Sir Amo. Dear, Mrs. Betty, I will make you a grateful ' 


Ha! what the 


acknowledgement for your trouble 
devil's here ? NAG, 2 
But. O vile wretch! have you got your paramour with 
you again ? ha! and naked too ! O thou vile proſtitute! 
but thus PII revenge my injur'd honour. 8 
Mir. holding him. Oh, pray Sir, recall this dreadful re- 
ſo'ution, and hear me ſpeak, | | 
Sir Amo. looking about.] No loophole to eſcape at—egad 
PII try if I can climb a chimney. {| Runs up the chimney. 
But. Ha! are you fo nimble ? I may chance to fetch 
you down before-you get to your journey's end, asexpedi- 
tious as you are—here, Peter, bring me my great gun— 
Fl ſend a leaden argument or two after you to peri 
you to return: why Peter, I fay, bring me my great gun. 
[ Looking up the chimney. 
Sir Amo, in the chimney.) Oh! for heav'ns fake coun- 
termand the man with the great gun, and Pll ſurrender at 
diſcretion, 
But. Quickly come down then, or I fire after you at 
once. TORS | [Still peeps. 
Sir Amo. Oh !. hold your hand, and Pm with you in an 
inſtant. Odſo! L have almoſt broke my legs. | 
© [Tumbles down the chimney all black, 
But. Now, Sir, what can you ſay to juſtify or excuſe 
your villainous deſign upon the honour of my family. 
Sir Amo. Really, Sir, [ am at preſent under ſuch a confu- 


ſion, that I know not well how to exhibit a proper anſwer to 


* accuſation; but when you know my name and quality, 
doubt not but you'll think more favourable of my deſigns. 


But. Pray, Sir, make me acquainted with em both, and 


quickly too, or 6 

Sir Ano. My name is Amorous Vainwit, Knight, I have a 
good eſtate in the county of Surry, which, with the affec- 
tion I bear your fiſter may render me worthy your favour 
2 and I aſſure you, Sir, my intentions are honourable. 
| FRY | Bute, 
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But. That will admit of a doubt; but if you are ho- 
nourable, you may ſtand any trial: you muſt excuſe me, 
if, after what I haveſeen, I can't eredit your narration, but 
muſt defer your examination *till to-morrow morning— 
In the mean time, you muſt be contented to remain a pri- 
ſoner in this room Madam, I command you to your 
chamber—theſe cloaths I muſt ſecure till morning —Bercy, 

ut out all the lights in the houſe, and go immediately to 
ed, the key of this room I ſhall ſecure in my pocket 

0 IErxit auitb the lights all bat Sir Amo. 

Sir Amo. Oh! misfortune unparallel'd— why, this is 
infinitely worſe than being hung by the loins at a balcony: 
rivet me to the centre, if ever I was ſo embarraſs'd fince 

my firſt entrance into human nature; I muſt certainly be 
in a curſed condition; well, *tis a happineſs 1 am left to 
conſole my misfortune in the dark, for a candle and a look 
ing-glaſs in the room, would be preſent death. 5 
Enter Betty 40ith an old red waiſtcoat, and Sir Amorous's 
Ne wig, leading in Clarindda. | 
Hark! I hear the door unlock, ſome comfort, fortune, I 
beſeech thee. 


Bet. Sir Amorous ! Sir Amorous J 
| 55 Amo. Ay, here I am, almoſt ſtarved to death with 
cold. 
Bier. I confider'd your condition, and have brought 
you an old waiſtcoat that belongs to one of the footmen, 
and your wig, which my maſter dropt upon the ftairs. 
| | [ She puts them on. 
Sir Amo. This is an obligation I can never return; but 
how got you in? 
Bet. Why, the key of my chamber door fitted this lock; 
here is my lady with me Speak to him, madam. 
. Ala to Clarinda. 
Cla. You may ſee, Sir, what difficulties true love dare 
encounter with—we'll yet be happy in ſpight of fortune 
and my brother; the parſon is ſtill below ſtairs, and may do 
dis office; you muſt diſpenſe with its being perform*d in 
the dark, ſince you are acquainted with the neceſſity, 
Sir Amo, Oh, madam, there needs no light where 
you are, the radient luſtre of your eyes would eelipſe the 
ſun. : 8 
Bet. Come, come Sir, and Madam, defer theſe fine 
ſpeeches till a better opportunity and go and _ 
. WI 
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wich the parſon. So now for the Colonel. LU belt the cle + 
Det dbor, puſhes em both in.] I muſt remove him a little far- 
ther off for the preſent, Ichink I had as good beſtow him 
in his own lodging till this wedding is over — Sir, Sir, 
— [ Enter Colnel:) give me your hand, and follow me. 


Col, This is a pretty ſcene of enchantment, where the 
devil can this all end _ [ She leads him out. 


SCENE changes to Colonel Manly“ lodgings. 
Enter through the private door, Betty leading the Colonel. 
Bet. Stay here, Sir, till I come to you. [ Exit the ſame way 
Col. This is the oddeſt adventure I ever met with, I 
ſuppoſe by and by I ſhall feel the point of ſome jealous 
cuckold's ſword at my throat. 
Enter Aſpin drunk. 

Aſp. This citron water is admirable ſtuff; I have 
ſlept the fire and candle out; and LI preſume my maſter 
will hardly come home to night, therefore I'll een grope 
my way to his bed chamber, and take a nap till morning. 

Col. I think I hear ſome body; I hope tis my little 
emiſſary to conduct me back to the lady. 

Aſp. As a proof of my courage, Ican venture into this 
room that's haunted, and without a light too: for fince 
I have arm'd my ſelf with Richard Baxter's dram of comfort 
to a faint-hearted ſinner, I can bully the devit—— | 

Col. Oh, 'tis ſhe—are you come, my dear, I have 
waited with no ſmall impatience ——— 

Aſp. Oh, Lord, there's a voice —and all my reſo- 
lution is vaniſhed at once: If I had but courage now, 
wou'd I ſpeak to this ſpirit, perhaps here is ſome money 
hid, and it can'treſt till it be diſcover'd. | 

Col. Where are you, my dear Feels about, lays hold on 

| Aſpin, then /{arts back, and draws his ſavord, 

Damme, what's here, a man ? 

As. Oh! how my heart akes, this is certainly a thief, 
Fll een put my conduct upon tryal, for I dare not trait te 
my courage, | | 

Col. What are you? ſpeak this minute, or my ſword's 
in your guts ;——lInform me what houſe this is, and 
who's the maſter of it; but ſpeak ſoftly, le & we are 
-over-heard. | 
Aſp. Ay, ay, 'tis certamly a thief; my courage does 
really fail me, and I muſt * _ by ſtratagem. — 

the 


Go WOMAN V a RIDDLE. 
the maſler of this houſe is the devil, he keeps company 
with the lady Fairy, and I'm their chief butler. | 
Col. What a-pox, have they thruſt me into a dark 
room with a madman ?—1'!l humour him a little—prithee 
what's thy maſter's name. 


4. He is vulgarly diſtinguiſh'd by the title of Colonel 


anly. x | | 
Col. The devil he is Aſpin. | 
AP. That's my name maſter is it you ? why how 


came you here ? 


Col. Nay, if you go to that, what art magick brought 
you here? did you follow my chair, and flip into this 
apartment to hide yourſelf ? : 
AP. Follow your chair! my poor maſter has been 
drinking I perceive: pray, Sir, which way did you return 
here ſince you went out ? ; 
Col. Why, you are drank you raſcal | | 
AO. Poorinan, he's prodigiouſly overtaken but 
pray, Sir, which way did you come in? Pm ſute I had 
the key of the room in my pocket. 
Cel. Room! why what room is this ? 
A. Even your own Sir, or the devils. "9 
a Col. What do yOu mean, we are a great way from 
home. ; 
Ap. Why then the devil has carried the room through 
the air by enchantment. | 
Col. You have a mind to make me loſe my ſenſes 
Ap. Ay, poor gentleman, tother bottle had done the 
bufnefs —-- ie LA 4 5 | 
Col. feeling about.] Ha! this is certainly the door of my 
room which way ſhou'd I come hither certainly 
we are under the power of enchantment ——you raſcal, 
I'll teach you to be drunk when I am out of the way —— 
why have not yoo a light. | „ 
Aſp. Why, really Sir, Itook a nap by the fire - ſide, fo 
at laſt l wak d, Sir, — and I ſaw I was in the dark, Sir 
but the people of the houſe are up, Sir — If you pleaſe 
Fl} go and fetch a candle 
Col. No matter, ſtay here I'll fetch one myſelf —— 
0 4 8 Exit and locks the door. 
A. O dear! what, has he lockt the door gad my 
heart akes—— either my maſter is plaguy drunk, and does 
not know what he ſays, or elſe the devil has been ory buſy. 
2 SS nter 
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Exter Betty at the ſecret dior, leading in Sir Amorous. 
Bet, Stay here till my lady has put on her night- 
cloaths, and then ſhe'll come and conduct you to her 
bed-chamber— but be ſure make no noiſe. | 
Sir Ame. No, no; I'll be as till as a lover hid in a 
lady's cloſet, when the leaſt noiſe wou'd alarm the 
hufband, and make hs horns viſible. 
| Bet. Now for the Colonel - [ Feeling about lays 
| Hold of Aſpin. 
What are you aſleep, Sir ? — you are a dull lover in- 
deed — come, Colonel, my lady has got rid of all her, 
company at laſt. | 2 
Aſp. Ha! a woman's hand, and a moiſt one, that's no ill 
fign—my maſter has ſome damn'd intrigue on foot, which 
he durſt not truſt me with, ſhe takes me for my maſter : 
Pl een ſupply his place, and that way let myſelf into the 


fecret [ Hide. 
Bet. Come away, Sir; but don't ſpeak a word for 
your life. | | 


A. No, no; I'll be filent as a lawyer before he re- 
ecives his fee. | | 
Sir Ano. Well, it is a ſufficient conſolation to me, for 
| Exeunt Aſp. and Betty through the private place. 
this night's ſufferings, to think I have concluded em ſo 
fortunately, in the marriage of ſo rich and beautiful a 
woman — [ Col. Manly unlocks the chamber. door, 
| enters with a candle, Sir Amo. /ceing 
- ; him, flands amazed in a corner. 
Col. Come ye drunken. ſot, take the candle and light 
me to bed; and if ever you are guilty—hu—what gone 
—ſure tis impoſſible. ¶ Looks about, ſees Sir Amo. ha! 
what the devil are you? | 
Sir Amo. Ha! Col. Manly, as I hope for immortality I 
thought I had been why, where the devil am I— 
Col. In my lodging, Sir, at preſent—but how you came 
here, I ſhou'd be very glad to know—— 258 
Sir Amo. Came here! — egad, I never was ſo con- 
—_— in my life——why, I came in at the door, I 
ink. 
Col. That's impoflible 3 for I have had the key in my 
ket—how my man got out, or you came in, I can't 
Imagine — but what the devil do you do in this diſguiſe, 
have you been maſquerading : | 
| Sir 
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Sir Amv, No, I have been intriguing— | 
Col. Whatlike a cat atop of the houſe, and ſo tumbled 
down the chimney into my lodging. Fay 
Sir Amo. Why *faith, Colonel, that's what you may 


reaſonably ſuppoſe by my dreſs— 


Enter Courtwell. | 
Court, Dear Colonel, Iam glad you. are come home; 


with me Joy, Joy, Joy, Man 


Col. You have always a great deal in your looks; faith, 


' Charles, tis impoſſible ever to read a diſappointment in 
thy face; What! are you married? 


Court. Not direaly turn'd off, but as near it as a man is 
being hang'd when the ſheriff cries, drive away carman : 


Tam juſt going to leap into the conjugal gulph. 


Col. The widow has conſented at laſt, Sir. 
Court. Conſented! Ha, ha, ha, no faith ſhe has not, nor 
knows nothing of the matter ; ſhe's in bed, and aſleep too, 


for ought that I know, and not ſo much as dreams of a 


hufband. In ſhort, Colonel, finding there was no hope of 


ſucceſs by a regular ſiege; I have brib'd the governour, 


who has promis'd to open the gates, and let me in at 


Col. This is all myfterious, I can't poflibly conceive 


' what you mean by it. 


Court. Mean, why I mean to get ſuch a generation of 
boys and girls, as ſhall put the weekly bills out of coun- 
tenance, as Sir Samp/or ſays : I have laid ſuch a defign, 
that it were the height of folly to fear a diſappointment 


— here's the magical circle, and here's my indentures 
for life ¶ She dor a ring and a licenſe.] In ſhort, before the 


ooncluſion of this night, I'll marry her in ſpight of her 


teetk, and go to bed to her—— with all her heart. | 
Col. Faith, Charles, thou'rt the moſt ſanguine fellow in 


thy hopes I ever knew. 


Court, Come, Colonel, you muſt go along with me, 
and aſſiſt me in my deſign; how now! what the devil have 
yeu got here! a baboon in a full - bottom wig ? 


Co. Don't you know him! tis Sir dAmorous Vain- 


Twit. 
Coats; Sit Aer Hay ha, hd, how the devi came 
you in this pickle'? what, forc'd to run up a chimney to 


Cel. 
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Col. Sir Amorous and I have met with ſome odd adven- 
tures to night ; we have found ourſelves in this room toge- 
ther, and neither of us can tell how we got here. — 

Court. No! prithee Sir Amorour, how came all this 
about ? | * 

Sir Amo. Why Þ'I1 tell you Mr. Courtavell as much of the 
matter as I really can; I was taken out of the Piazza in 
Covent-Garden, put in a hackney- chair, and carry'd—— 
faith I can't tell where — but to a rich widows houſe, 
who is paſſionately in love with me, and to whom I was 
married within this quarter of an hour, and afterwards 
conducted into her bed-chamber by the maid, as the girl 
told me : but the Colonel coming in with a candle, I 
found (to my great ſurprize as well as his) I was in his 
lodging. 1 1 ' 

. This adventure is in every circumſtance like mine 

2 but the matrimonial part; I was taken out of the Piazza 
to night, put into a chair, carried a confiderable way, 
and at laſt ſet down in a ſtrange houſe ; where I had not 
been long, before a beautiful young lady came to me, 
with whom I had not diſcours'd five minutes, but we were 
alarm'd by the unexpected approach of her brother; upon 
which the lights were put out, and I was conducted in the 
dark by the maid into another room, where I preſe 
was ſurpriz'd by the voice of my man Ain, who told me 
I was in my own lodging, but which way I came here, 
I am confounded to think : my man being drunk,.I went 
down to the maid of the houſe for a light; lock'd 4/pin 
in the room; but when J return'd with a candle, my man 
was vaniſh'd, and Sir Amorons left in his place. 

Court. Egad I'll lay my life theſe are ſome of my fiſter's 
tricks—for all this muſt certainly be done by the help of 
ſome private door, and now I call it to mind, my brother 
Tom (who is now at ſea) told me formerly of one which 

* he had made through his own chamber for the couveni- 
n ency of viſiting a gentleman's wife who then liv'd in your 
houſe. | 

Col. It muſt be ſo, then—but I can ſee no appea 
of one in the wainſcot. | 

___ Coart. Perhaps it may be viſible on the other fide only: 

| Ray here but two minutes, Pll go into my ſiſter's dreſ- 

ſing- room, which joins to this, and try if I can make any 
diſcovery, 
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Sir Amo. If he finds a trap door there, [may be in hopes 


N 


to come to a ſpeedy knowledge cf my wife. 


Col. But Sir Amorous, was you really marry'd to night ? 
Sir Amo. Or elſe may che brilliant of my countenance 
for ever labour under this fatal eclipſe. * 


Col. But how came you in this damn'd dirty conc ition? 


Sir Amo. The narration wou'd be too prolix for the 
ſmall duration of this opportunity; but when my eyes are 
once more bleſs'd with the benign proſpect of my fair 
bride, VII tell you the Whole adventure. | 
| Enter Courtwell thr0' the private door. 

Court, Ha, ha, ha, the riddle is expounded Colonel; now 
you know which way your inviſible miſtreſs went—come, 
come, make no words, but let us go and ſurprize em their 
own way—and then to the widow, who now, Colonel, I 


dare tell you, lodges in the very houſe with my ſiſter. 


| [ Exeunt thro? the private door. 
SCENE changes to Miranda's chamber. 
Enter Miranda with a candle, 
Mir. Sol now this marriage is over, I may have leiſure 
to talk to the Colonel—poor Sir Amorous “ I can't help 


laughing, to think how his vanity will be mortify'd, when 


he finds who *tis he has marry'd—well, *tis a puniſhment 
due to his impudent boaſting : how, now, Betty, whom 


have you brought here ? 


Enter Betty leading in Aſpin. | | 
Ber. Bleſs me, madam! I'm ſurpriz d at the blunder I have 


- made!—|l ſwear—l took him in the dark, for the Colonel! 


Aſp. And why not, Mrs. Combbruſb ?*——egad ſhe's a 


clever ſort of a woman —- ay, maſter, maſter, Yve 
found you out faith—egad, Ill een ſay ſomething that's 


pretty to her myſelf—madam, madam. 


Mir. How came you to bring this drunken fellow here? 
App. By mere accident, I believe, madam—burt however, 


_- madam, I hope in the whole you'll have no reaſon to re- 
pent the miſtake, for you know, madam, there's an old pro- 


verb, which ſays, Joan zs as good as my lady in the dark, 


according to that, why mayn't Roger be as good as his 


maſter. ; 
Mir. The fellow is going to make love to me, as I live! 
Aſp. Why, madam, there is no difference betwixt a Co- 


lonel and a foot ſoldier; and I have known a common man 
do as good ſervice at a breach as an officer. 


Enter. - 
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Enter Courtwell, Colonel Manly, and Sir 
Amorous, out of" the cloſet. 

Mir. Ha! bleſs me, which way came you all in my 
cloſet ? LF AP 

Court. Oh! don't be frighted, ſiſter, we got there by 
the help of a private door through which a certain young 
lady has made many excurſions to play at riddle-me-rid- 
dle—but here are two gentlemen, the one comes to make 
enquiry after a wife which he has got here, and the other 
after a heart he has lately loſt ; I ſuppoſe you can give 
him tidings of that. | | 

Col. Were you the little fairy, the lovely ſhadow which 
haunted me l am a riddle, expound me and take me, 
that was your promiſe, madam, and here [ ſtand to claim 
ik, | | 

Court, Come, ſiſter, I read a kind of compliance in your 
looks, but I'Il fave your bluſhes, by giving vou to him by 
the authority of a brother there, Colonel, take her, you 
are equally mad, and ſit for one another. : 
Sir Amo, Now the myſtery is open, and from my mouth 
you may both hear your diſappointment—know then, Sir, 
you have no power to beſtow fo rich a gift, nor you, Sir, 
to accept it, I being already married to this lady; now, Co- 
lonel, notwithſtanding my vanity, and your prodigious 
merit, you are convinc'd the lady bas had a quite different 
opinion of us; for it is my good fortune, in conſideration 
to my ſuperio merit, to poſſeſs the ſubſtance, while you, 
for your vanity, like a diſappointed Ixion, have only em- 
brac'd a ſnade w, and for your ambition, are doom'd to the 
perpetual wheel of deriſion. | 

Col. What does your ignorance mean ? 

Sir Ano. What does your wiſdom think I mean? 

Court. How, Sir, married to my ſiſter ? | 
Sir Am, It is my good fortune! appeal to the lady 
for a confirmation. 

Mir. Why really Sir 4morous, you have been a confide- 
rable while ia the dark, and 'tis high time now to open 
your eyes—know then, gentlemen, that Sir morous is not 
married to me. 

Sir Ano. Bleſs me, madam ! what do you mean! not 
marry'd! | | 
Mir. Marry'd you are, but not to me, upon my word: 

Sir Amo. Why, madam, pray recollect, was not I marry'd 
to you within this quarter of an hour? Mir. 
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| Mir. No, Sir — | Enter Clarinda.] But here is a lady 


who was marry'd to you within this quarter of an hour— . 


look on her !—lord, Sir, you are as ſhy, as if ſhe were an 
old acquaintance, | | 


Sir Ame. How, Clarinda ! the devil, marry'd to her! then 
I am the moſt miſerable dog the ſan ever ſhone upon. 
Court. Prithee, ſiſter, ſolve this riddle. 
Sir Ano. Ay, dear madam, do me the favour to let me 
know how all this came about ? 
Mir. Why then, Sir, thus it was.:— Clarinda was 
drinking a diſh of tea with me this afternoon, when my 
brother came in, who was recommending you to me tor 
an humble ſervant, but ſhe being too well acquainted with 
your inconſtancy, in charity to me, and hoping ſome re- 
dreſs of her wrongs, inform'd me of your treachery to 
her; upon which, in juſtice to my ſex, and to free my- 
ſelf from the addreſſes of a perſon I had no great opi- 
nion of from the report of my acquaintance, (for I never 
ſaw you before in my life.) I was induc'd to fend you 
that amorous epiſtle, which ſo ſoon brought you to my 
houſe, and the better to incline you to an immediate 
marriage. I gave into your hands ſixteen thouſand pounds 
in bank bills which you know I oblig'd you to put in 
your pocket book:; the recovery of which, I had eontriv'd 
in the ſtory of my jealous brother, who you may re- 
member interrupted our amorous difcourſe, and occa- 
fion'd you to leave your coat, _— pocket-book mn 
it, to make your eſcape im a ſuit of my cloaths, and a 
ſecond time to retire with precipitation up the chimney, 
which prepared the reaſonable excuſe for y our being mar- 
ry'd in the dark to this lady inſtead of me; ſo you are 
both beholden to my invention: ſhe for juſtice, and 
you for a wife, ; ; 
Col. Pray, Sir Amorous, who do you think reſembles 
Trion now? Rl 75 | 
Sir Amo. I'll renounce womankind, and proclaim war 
upon the whole ſex !—and is your fortune in the Judies, 


— . * _ 
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my dear? 
Clar. I'd have you go ſee, my dear. 
Sir Amo. And ſuppoſe I ſhou'd, my dear ? 
Clar. Then perhaps when you return, your head may 
be better furniſh'd | 


Sir 
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Sir Amo, With N of your own planting, I don' t 
doubt, my dear. 


Clar. As ſoon as with more wit, I dare ſay, my dear. 
[Enter Neceſſary] Whiſpers Courtwell: 


Court. I come—gentlemen and ladies, now I ſhalt + 
want your affiſtance, I'd have you follow me as ſoon as 
poſkble, the-maſick is all ready. —= 


Col. Sir Amorous, you muſt aſfiſt in the deſign. 
Bir Amo. O pardon me ! what in this dreſs ! £ 
Col. O there will be more maſqueraders ; beſides, you 
had better yourſelf make a jeft of what kas happen'd, 
and that way PIER the ill-natur'd town of doing it 
for you. [Zxeuar. 
SCENE Aa to Lady Outfide's Appartment. 
Enter Col. Manly, Sir Amorous, Clarinda, Miranda, Betty, 
Singers and Dancers. | 

Mir. Play, play, play briſkly, Gentlemen, 
this is her bed-chamber; I'm reſolv'd we'll bave en- 


trance. e 


Enter Neceſſary. 
Nec. Blel me, madam ! what's the matter ? 


Mir. We are come to with your lady joy, and throw 
the ſtocking. 


m Joy, madam, of what ! why my lady's juſt gone 
to 


Mir. Pm ſorry for that, I came on purpoſe to undreſs her: 
Col. But, madam, tho' you are come too late to per- 


form that ceremony we'll go in and throw the 
ſtocking. 


Mir. Ay, i In, in, in. [ Forcing i itt, 

Nec. Lord | madam! what d'ye mean? you would not 
have the gentlemen go into my lady's chamber now ſhe's 
in bed ? $ [Exit and fonts the door 

Mir. Come, come, play again, gentlemen. [Here the 
mufick plays, and a ſong. 155 Knocking.) we come to wiſh you 
joy, madam, and are reſolv'd to ſee you to-night in the 
arms of your bridegroom, therefore you had as good open 
the door, and let us come in. | 


Enter Lady Outſide, as juft riſen from bed, and Neceſſary. 
L. Out. Dear Miranda! what do you mean by this un- 


ſeaſonable frolick ? your merry temper, I vow, carries you 
beyond the rules of good mu. 5 | 


Mir, 


— 
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Mir. See what 'tis to have a huſband! what early hours 
it makes a woman keep, a bed before eleven. | 0 
L. Oz'. A huſband, nay now you're rude! What d' ye p 
mean? i- | | 
Mir, Did you think to ſteal a wedding ? come, come, I 
we're all come to wiſh you joy, to have one dance with T 
you, and then throw the ſtocking—gentlemen, this is a 
my fiſter. | 
Ons. We wiſh you jov, madam! | 
L. Out. Miranda, this is carrying the jeſt too far, to 
.expoſe me ths before ſtrangers. | 1 
Mir.You know every body but this gentleman, and he's t 
.my brother's particular friend, and | know for his ſake he's £ 
welcome—come, what does this idle bridegroom lie in 3 
bed, and ſuffer his bride to be thus long from his arme? 
I. Out. Why ſure you are diſtracted ! I marry'd! how | 
x eame you to dream of ſuch a thing ? 
| = Mir. It ſignifies nothing to deny it, madam, I know, *Þ\ » 
114 and ſo does all this company, that you were marry'd to my 
8 | brother this very morning—come, come, we'll go and 
1118 fetch him out of bed. Running in. 
117% L. Out. Hold, Miranda! I thought you had more re- f 
, ll TpeR to the decencies of our ſex, Gan to carry gentle- 
| 1 men into my bed · chamber. | 
| 


- Mir. Nay, ſiſter, you may ſhut the door, but poſitively 
he ſhall get up, or we'll difturb-the whole neighbourhood 

'—— Maſtck, play again, [Te play.] We'll raiſe 

. : 2 devil, but we'll have him out of your bed-cham- 

| | | | L. Out. I'm ſure you muſt conjure, if you do.—{ Enter 
0 


Courtwell as from the bed-chamber, in a nigbt- goaun, night- 


* 


rr 


cap, and flippers.] Ha — Oh! heaven ! which way 
iF got he there? 
1 ©  Omn. Oh! Mr, Courtauell, we wiſh you joy, joy, joy. 
1 Court. Gentlemen and ladies, I'm oblig'd to you for 
1 your good wiſhes, but this is a compliment I mutt own 1 wh 
7 could well have ſpar'd, fince it was the deſire of my fair 
$1: ſpouſe to keep our nuptials a ſecret come, my dear, don't 

13 be out of humour, you find *tis impoſſible to conceal our 


Bf marriage any longer, tho* upon my foul, I can't imagine 
4 by what means they came to know it. | 
f L. Out. Know what, thou baſe impudent wretch ? art 
3 thou not aſham'd ? - - ; 99. | ] | 
ik | . Court. * 
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Court. Not I, as I hope to be ſav'd, madam; on the 
contrary, I think myſelf the happieſt man on earth, in the 
poſſeſſion of ſo charming a bride. 

L. Out. This is a bale 
I can never forgive, who, I ſuppoſe are the main inſtru- 
ment in this deſign, to trick me into a marriage with your 
audacious brother. 

Court.Come, come, prithee, my dear, diſperſe theſe un- 
becoming frowns, 1 ſwear you carry the jeſt too far now, 

L. Out. I never ſaw ſo much affurance in my life; but 
if it be poſſible to call a bluſh into that impudent face of 
thine, I'll doit—here Necgſary, pray do you ſatisfy the e 
gentlemen and ladies what you know of this affair, and 
ſpeak nothing but the truth I charge you. 

Nec. Nay, madam, you need not give me that caution, 
for I never told a lye in my whole lf, . 

Court. Ay. ay, do you hear, Necg/ary, tell the truth now 
your lady has given you leave. 

Nec. Then J muſt needs ſay 
and bedded my lady. 

Court. Vour humble ſervant, madam —ſtrike up muſic— 
gentlemen and ladies pray know my wife. 

L. Out. This is all a piece of concerted villany to ruin 
me, but tho' Iam a woman, I have friends in the world 
may call you to ap account for this barbarous impoſition. 


you have wedded 


[ Going up to ber, e turns away from him, and . 8. 


contempt. 

Court. Pre, my dear, don't make yourſelf ſo very ri- 
diculous, upon my ſoul, you'll make me bluſh for your fol- 
ly ;—come, come, this humour is impertinent, and I don't 
like it—did you think I married you to keep it a ſecret 


from the world? - know your duty, madam, and let me 


be obey d. 
L. Out. Was there ever ſuch inſolence? 


Court. Come, come, I ſay no more — why what am I ba! 20 


L. Out. An impudent villain. 

Court. How ! 

L. Out. I have ſaid it, Sir. 

Court. Certainly the woman is diftraed ! ! 


L Out. Or this will make me ſo. [Going up to ber and 


ſmi li 2 


Court. And Laſt thou really the aſſurance to den 


ing 1 to me then? * will you be p 127d 


to 


confederacy; and you, Miranda, | 


1 * > 3 2 ,” *% — 
— , ‚ . —  — 
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baſe man. | 
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to tell the company upon what account you and I have 
been in bed together to night. 3 


L. Out. In bed together! Oh! I ſhall burſt with paſſion, 


1 [Cries - 
Court, Lord! what obſtinate creatures theſe women 


are, when they car't have their will. « 


Col. I'm ſurpriz?d, madam, you ſhou'd be ſuch an enemy 
to your own reputation, as to perſiſt in denying your mar- 
riage, after what we have ſeen. | 
| 1. Out. Why, what have you ſeen, Sir? 

Col. We have ſeen you, madam, come out of your 
chamber, at eleven o'clock at night, as riſen from your 
bed, and followed immediately by a luſty young fellow, 
whom we reaſonably ſuppoſe, by his difabille, and his own 
confeſſion, has been your companion there; ſo if you 
e. madam, you may ſtill deny your marriage, and 

y that, give the cenforious world a reaſon to ſuſpect your 
virtues. 

L. Out. What can I do in this affair ?—Sir, Mr. Cour - 
.avell, pray give me leave to ſpeak a word with you in 
private. | | 

Court. Ay, my dear, with all my heart. 

L. Out. Pray tell me, Sir; do you deſign to perſiſt in 


__ this impudent trick? 


Court. Indeed I do, madam. 

L. Out. And don't you think you have a great deal of 
impudence ? | | | 
Court. A ſort of modeſt aſſurance, madam, fit to carry 
me through ſuch an undertaking. 

IL. Onur. Why you won't pretend to make me believe 
you have married me, and been in bed with me:? 

Court. No, madam, you know better, I have only made 
wy friends believe that—come, widow, I know you have 
no deſpicable opinion of my perſon, therefore if you wou'd 
reſerve your reputation, and avoid the laughter of your 
acquaintance, e en come into my deſign at once, and own 
a marriage with me; I have a licence in my pocket, and a 
parſon by my appointment in the cloſet, it will be eaſy to 


make an excuſe for a quarter of an hour, while he does 


his office, return to our friends, have a dance, and a bottle, 


then to bed, and bid fair for a brace of boys that ſhall in- 
herit their mother's beauty ——— 


L. Our. And their father's modeſty: 


Court, 
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Court. Right, madam, and thus I ſeal the „ 
L Out. There's an irreſiſtable perſuaſion in his lips, and 


a word of rhetoric in his kiſſes. Don't you expect 1 ſhou'd 


uſe you ſcurvily, if I ſhou'd conſent to, marry you ? 

Court. No, my dear; I'll do fo well by thee, you 
ſhall never have reaſon to ſay you were marry'd for your 
fins. 12 | 


L. Out. Well, gentlemen and ladies, I find *tis in vain to 


de ny it any longer, I- am what ſhall I ſay ? 


Court. I am marryꝰd [ Prompting her, 
L. Out. Jam marry'd —1 wou'd have conceal'd it for 


ſome important reaſons I had, bat now I freely own I 


have diſpos'd of my perſon by a leaſe forlife. 
Court. And I'm the man that ſhall inbabit the tene- 


ment [Jes ber. 


{Sings.) Her lips are fo balmy feveet, 
Such magic there is in a kiſs, 
That when thus we kindly meet. 
J long for the nameleſs bliſs. 
Omn. We wiſh you boy; madam. Salute her. 
Sir Amo. Madam, Iwiſh you jay too, and am forry 
I can't ſhew the reſpect I ought; but you'll. excuſe my 


diſabille? 


I. Out. Pray, Sir Amoroys what's your meaning ſor this 
diſguiſeꝰ ‚ 

Mir. He's doing penance (tho' not in a white ſheet) for 
ſome crimes committed againſt our ſex, I'll take an oppor- 
tunity to tell your ladyſhip the whole affair. 

Court, Come, will make uſe of the entertainment which 
our friends have been ſo kind to provide for us — you'll give 


me leave, my dear, to lead you up in a country dance. Thy 
dance.] Come my fair ſpouſe; for thy engaging, charms, 


I gladly quit the barren pleaſures of the town, in the frui- 
tion of thy love! I'll fix my future happineſs. 


On earth we find no joys /o laſting prove, 
Als the chaſte raptures of connubial love. 


The End of the fifth A CT. 
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Spoken by Mrs. CRO $ S. 


OI, that we've done our ls ae — 
There's nothing new in what you'we feen ; to 285 


How ſhould an impudent young fop miſca 


With a poor ſoul that ſavore ſhe ne er — marry D 
For. by your wicked rules, you take for good, 
Widows Jhould be like almanacks under flood: 

You read em backwards, like a witches prayer, 


Tou fear they ll jilt you, if they ſpeak you fair. 
And, without cafting figures, high or low, 


You comprehend them when they anſauer, 10. 

In our ſex, theſe arts are nothing new, 
They're old examples which aue took from you. 
You firft began the war of oaths and lies, 
And always kept it on with good ſupplies : 

But theſe you have forſaken ſome time ſince, 
For that more pow'rful virtue inpudence: 
A thing of ſuch infallible ſucceſs, 
Tr proſpers only by its emptineſs : 
ou call it courage, when tis dreſi'd in red, 
But yet it ſeldom dies in honour” bed : 
F 188 at the bar to eloguence, | 
Tho' ignorance of 1aw, and void of ſenſe. 
Tis wit, "tis beauty, and "tis manly grace, 
It mightily ſets off a hideous ugly face: 
A proſperous folly; that without pretence, 


Still lords it over breeding, wit and ſenſe. 
When arm d with this temptation you aſſail us, 


O Cupid! abt will all our arts avail un, 
In vain our affetations we apply, 


Whilft you the r of ſtrong aſſurance try. 
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